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CHAPTER -L 


THE DISCOVERY. 


MARIENNA had occupied her new 
poſt but a ſhort time before ſhe ſaw two 
men, one of whom bore a lantern, the 
other carried a ſmall parcel, which ap- 
peared to be heavy they ſat down un- 
der the ſame tree it was impoſſible they 
ſhould diſcover her, any more than ſhe 

Vor HE tm | could 
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could have done a bird in its neſt. 1 
She thanked God for her ſecurity, and 4 
liſtened to their diſcourſe with a great 
deal of compoſure. 3 


« Ah! Breakhead,” cried he, who 1 
carried the bag, © it is time we ſhould | 
ſtop: d-mme do you know that two 
thouſand louis d'ors is deviliſh heavy.” 1 
But how,” ſaid the other, did | 
you manage fingly to rob him of ſo | 
much money?“ | 


„ ſhall tell you that preſently—1 | 
was ſent this night by my comrades to | 
the diſcovery—ſo as I was beating along 
the great road, what ſhould I ſee but a 4 
Chevalier, excellently mounted, gallop- | 
ping away like the devil turned poſt. | 
boy—a portmanteau was faſtened be- | 
hind—that ſight inſpired me with ſuper- | 
natural courage—away pops I a little on 
one fide, fired a piſtol, and ſhot his 
horſe in the head, and I ſaw my gentle- W 


s neſt. 


y, and 
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man diſmounting without his own con- 


ſent—upon this I ran up to him— My 
very good friend,“ ſays I, give me 
what you carry in that portmanteau.* 


« No, Monſieur robber,” ſays my 
pigeon, © for charity ſake do nbt take 


from me the property that belongs to 


another.“ 


« Ho, ho!” ſays I, *I have as much 
right to another man's money as to 
yours; my trade 1s neither to give nor 
take ſecurity—ſo let me have it, that I 
may eaſe you of your commiſſion.” 


«I am a banker,” ſays he; © I have 
with me more than cight hundred thou- 
ſand francs in notes, beſides two thou- 
ſand louis. I am anſwerable for them 
all, upon honour, therefore take pity 
on my feelings.“ 


B 2 « Monſieur 
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* Monſteur le Banquier,” ſays I, you 
ſhall have mercy—I do you the honour 
to conſider you as one of the trade; if 
you had been an honeſt man, I would, 
d-mme, have blown your brains out; | 
but reſpecting you as a comrade, I ſhall 
Juſt divide with you ſome part of your 
good fortune — hand me the money, 
and be content that I let you keep the 


paper.“ 


1 
1 
W% * 


« He fell to grumbling at this gene- 
Tous divifon— but on my telling him 
he ought to think himſelf too happy in 
my favourable opinion, at the ſame 
time treating him with the ſight of a 
ſecond piſtol, he profeſſed himſelf 
very well ſatisfied, and we parted good 
friends: for, to complete my bounty, I 
gave the raſcal a word by -which he 
would paſs free through all the other 
robbers he might chance to meet in the 
foreſt. 
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* Juſt as I had ſought him off on foot 
for the reſt of his travels, I met thee, 
dear Breakhead, to whom I have avowed 
every thing—let this noble victory re- 
main with ourſelves, though my glory 
will loſe ſome luſtre by not divulging it 
to our comrades.— I conſent to this ſa- 
erifice- of honour, that you and I may 
ſhare the profit between us.“ 


* Bravo!” cried the other magnani- 
mous arm of death; © bravo! bravo! 


but where ſhall we hide this money till 
_ to-morrow?” 


© Under a tree that has ſome ſin- 


gular mark by which we ſhall know it 


again.“ 


«© Whereabout is this tree to be met 
with P* --; | 


*Do you remember the large oak 
between the four paths. 
B 3 « Les, N 
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« Yes, very well, it is an excellent 
hiding place; but come let us make 
haſte, or our gentlemen. will be uneaſy 
that we ſtay ſo long.“ 


They then fell to work with all their 
might, and having depoſited their 


booty, Marienna ſaw them depart at 
full ſpeed, | 


Marienna had attended to the words 
and actions of the two robbers—ſhe 
watched where they depoſited their mo- 
ney — ſhe remembered to have heard 
that there was no living in the world 
without that neceſſary evil ſhe regard - 
ed the good fortune thrown in her way 
as the diſpenſation of Heaven; it ſeemed 
to announce the interpoſition of Provi- 
dence in her favour; tranſported with 

joy, ſhe took advantage of the firſt mo- 
ment, when the coaſt was clear, de- 
ſcended from her hiding place, dug up 
the concealed treaſure, loading her 
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pretty perſon with as many of them as 
ſhe could ſtand under, and afterwards 
gaily took a road which ſhe had heard 
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and his old friend Dumount. 
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the robbers ſay led to Valence, not 
doubting but William had gone there in 
his way to Paris, whither 1t was molt 
likely he would. go to ſeek his father, 


B4 
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CHAP. II. 


THE CAPUCKIN, 


4 


ARRIVING at St. Marcellin, a town 


ſhe very well knew, ſhe found all its 


inhabitants in a ſtate of buſy rumour, of ; : 
which having aſked the cauſe, ſhe was 


informed of William's confinement in 
the priſon, and of his elopement with 
the jailer's wife. . She heard his age, | 
his figure deſcribed; ſhe heard that he 
called himſelf Willam, and the ſtroke 8 


of death ſeemed to have fallen upon her. 
Having recovered her ſenſes, ſhe thank- 
ed thoſe who firſt knocked her down, 
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Z and afterwards adminiſtered to her re- 
4 lief, pretending to place her diſorder to 
the ſcore of fatigue. She took a ſhort 
repoſe, a little refreſhment, and imme- 
diately quitted St. Marcellin the moſt 
miſerable of all jealous victims. 
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Her next ſtage brought her to Aube-- 
71ve—agitated the whole way, her eyes 
ſtreaming with tears, her heart throbbing. 
2X vith impatience, her cheeks vermilioned 
A with indignation—®© O the perfidious!”? 
X would ſhe cry out, © can it be poſſible 
ſo ſoon to forget me from this moment, 
unfaithful lover, I renounce all thoughts 
of thee—yes, yes, I renounce thee. for 
ever cruel wretch, thou art capable 
of any crime thou ſaidſt thou wouldſt- 
not kill my father but now, now thou 
would kill him—I know thou wouldit: 
—if thy jailereſs ſhould tell thee to do- 
it.“ | | 


8 


15 Notwith-- 
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Notwithſtanding her tongue did not 
ceaſe to reprobate him, her feet con- 
tinued to carry her towards Paris, where 
ſhe ſuppoſed he was gone with his new 
miſtreſs, whom ſhe wiſhed to ſee, yet 
mortally hated—it is impoſſible to de- 9 


ſeribe her feelings, which paſſed in ſuch 
quick ſucceſſion from love to fury, and F 


from fury to fondneſs. 


The little 8 of Auberive afforded 


a ſhelter that night to her woe-worn 


mind and fainting body. Her next 


day's travel brought her to Vienna —- 
glad when the dawn of morning relieved | 


her from a ſleepleſs night, ſhe got up 
with the deſign of purſuing her journey: 


however, before ſhe reached St. Sym- 
phorien d'Oyon by. one league, finding 
herſelf faint, ill, and encumbered by her 
ſmall baggage, ſhe halted at a kind of 


lonely chapel, ferved by the Capuchins 
of ſo great poverty, that from time to 
time they were obliged to make known 

their, 
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11 
did not 


et Con- 
, where 


is new 1 
ee, yet Marienna entered this ſacred temple 
of religious worſhip—ſhe fell on her 


®their wants to the inhabitants of St. 
ö Fond, and by the ſound of a bell to ſo- 
4 Wicit their charity. 


to de- 
in ſuch Wknees—ſhe liſtened with the greateſt de- 
ry, and votion whilſt one of the Capuchins was 
ſſaying maſs. After the ſervice was 
"Mover, an old lady, of good appearance, 
fforded 8 accoſted her in this manner: 
e- worn 
r next 
enng— 
elieved 
pot up 
urney: 
Sym- 
finding 
by her 
ind of 
uchins 
ime to 
known 
their, 


« Good God! my child, you weep— 
& what is it that afflicts you?—do you ſhed 
tears for your faults, or your misfor- 
tunes?“ 
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For both, Madame,” replied Ma- 
rienna, ſoftened by her kindneſs: ** I 
am unhappy—and I confeſs myfelf to 
| have committed one fault, which fills 
me with remorſe,” 
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* Alas! at your age—but, my little 
friend, you muſt not deſpair—God has 


touched your heart—open its ſecrets to 
Father Etienne—you need not fear to 
confide in him—he is my direQor—a 


pious, virtuous, upright man — I vill 
ſend him to you immediately—tell him 


your errors, and he will give you abſo— A 


lution.” . 


She went away muttering ſomething 


* 


BE 
_—.. 


between her teeth of the bleſſing ſhe 


thought it, that ſhe ſhould have hap- i 


pened to come to church at ſo critical a 
moment for the poor little fellow. 


She ſoon came back, accompanied 
by a Capuchin of about thirty; tall, well i 
made, and of a happy phy ſiognomy. 8 
Father Etienne regarded our young S 


traveller with profound attention, but 
ſaid nothing; the old lady paſſing her 
arm through hers, ſaid to her, Come, 
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ny little | 3 my heatt” of ful" and ſincerity, come 
God has | 1 wich me—but no—you ſhall ſtay with 
ecrets to this holy father, and firſt make your 
fear to | F E confeſſions. — Father, I ſhall expe that 
Eor—a 4 you afterwards bring him to dinner.'— 
- I will Receive my adieus for the preſent ;''— 
tell him b adding, as ſhe went away, “what a pity - 
u abſo- 3 that ſo innocent a lamb ſhould have 
| quitted his nativefolds!—what a work of 
h piety will it be to find him in paſture!” | 
mething | 

ing ſhe 3 ' Marienna's confeſſion began very a- 
ve hap- greeably—“ I am,” ſaid ſhe, „an un- 
ritical a Y fortunate woman.“ 
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« A woman!” cried the good di- 
rector, with a pair of intelligent black 
eyes extended to their full dimenſions ;. 
aby what name ſhall I call you?” 


npanied 
all, well 
gnomy. | ; 


young i 


on, but 1 « Marienna, if you pleaſe, holy fa- 


lin g her | wer.“ 
3 Come, 5 J 
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« It pleaſes me well—a very pretty 


name indeed—but you mult allo tell me 1 F 


of your birth, your education, and your 
purſuits”? bY 


She obeyed, and concealed nothing 9 
from him, not even the treachery of her 
lover ſhe repented having come away 
from the fortreſs, but moſt that ſhe had 
poſſeſſed herſelf of wealth, to which ſhe 
had no legal right; and for all theſe 
little errors he granted her the moſt une- 
quivocal abſolution. ; © 


On their walk to the great houſe he 
would make her hold by his arm, and 
beſtowed on her the wileſt counſels. — 
« My child,” ſaid he, © it is for your 
ſoul's welfare that you ſhould think no | 
more of the baſe youth by whom you | 
have been deſer:ed—truſt, that a man 
more worthy of your amiable affections 
will one day engage them—in the mean 
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6. e Baroneſs de Grace, 


29 ou uncomfortable. 
1 ow the advice of a tender, diſintereſted 
E friend, who, penetrated by your misfor- 
WWunes, is deſirous to conduR you — 
hem.“ 
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Iime, as you do not know where to 
d your 


20 5 


« Oh, no! indeed,” ſaid the mourn- 


A Gul girl, interrupting him, “I do not 
Indeed, father, know what to do with 
Iny ſelf.” 


« Well, then, ſtay herefor the preſent: 
who recom- 
ended you to me, 1s a very ſenſible, 


3 Fery compalſionate lady; in her you 


will find a tender friend, and in her 
Houle a pleaſant aſylum but you muft 


3 Wy no means avow to her that you are 
= woman abuſed in the friendſhips ſhe 


has formed with her own ſex; ſhe takes 
up ſome prejudices which would make 
I beg you to fol. 


Marienna, 
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Marienna, with the moſt enchanting © * 
fimplicity, promiſed to guide herſelf by 1 
his paternal counſel, and now they were, 2 
arrived at the chateau. There f 


8 
© 4 FREE 
3 


ed * them at the door; © kt; revereniſ Y 
Father, have you purified the ſoul o 
that dear little child have you e 


1 punged from it all its blemiſhes—has i: 
i acquired the whiteneſs of the lily, and 1 
* the odour of the rule?” 7 
ji The old lady now aſked the name of 
il her pretty gueſt—the Capuchin, willing 
1 to ſave his penitent from embarraſſment 
1 anſwered for her—* His name,” cal 
[ll he, is William; he is an orphan of 
109 that deſcription which will engage youl 1 
14 to ſerve him, having neither parents nol 
| 4 ; home.“ | | I 4 


« Ah! ah!” replied the 88 
* my heart is ready to adopt m— | 
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chanting T all live with me, my dear—how timid 
ierſelf bY he looks - come, Monſieur William, lift 
hey were, 4 3 thoſe lids that I may fee your beau- 
nere her 4 ful blue eyes.” 


vho wait I 
revorendill Marienna thought her new friend 
e ſoul 4 ery well meaning, but ſhe alſo thought 
you ex. ö her very troubleſome with her abundant 
s has 1 id q Fareſſes, which had not a moment's in- 
lily, and Rermiſion. The Capuchin made one of 
3 L e party till a late hour in the evening, 
c Ind at going away ſaid, I hope, Ma- 
name of Wame, you will not always keep this 
, willing Soy ſhut up with you; I pray you ſome- 
2 imes ſend him to me; we have in our 
* ſaid cloſure a ſuperb fiſh-pond, where he 
rv ol 1 ay amuſe himſelf; beſides, my library 
gage youlſ s well ſtocked, we may read and medi- 
rents norf ate together, for at his age it 1s fitting 
Phat his education ſhould be going for- 

E ards.“ 


Baroneſ:l| 


Marienna was conducted with much 
al tate ceremony to a very ſuperb cham- 


ber, 
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ber, and early the next morning went 
to viſit Father Etienne, to thank him 
for his goodneſs, as well as to an 
his bleſſing, having taught her heart to 
conſider him! in the light of a real father. Y 
He received her with ſingular expreſ. N 9 | 
| fions of tenderneſs, mingled with ſo F 
much reſpe&, that though his attentions F 
were quite as marked as thoſe of e 
Baroneſs, they were not half ſo diſguſt- 1 
ing, as he veiled them under the cloak 4 | 
of ſanQity. F 


Of all the vices which impreſs the 
human heart with the crimſon e en 
of guilt, hypocriſy is the moſt odious, 0 
the moſt dangerous, and the leaſt ſuſcep- 
tible of correction poor Marienna had 
fallen into the hands of monſters, who | 
concealed the moſt vicious paſſions un- 
der the pure mantle of religion, 4 


The Baroneſs firſt began to explain 
her true meaning—ſhe even offered to 
make Y 
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nk bn A ſake him her huſband: alarmed and 


: &rrified at the propoſition ſhe ran im- 
receive 

Edately to aſk the advice of her good 

heart to - 
1 Fend Father Etienne —he heard her 

| aber Þ 
9 With his accuſtomed gravity, but inſtead 
W telling her how ſhe might get rid of 
3 . old lady's importunities, he endea- 
1 oured to make an intereſt for himſelf 
vifouſt h her affections. The Baroneſs had 

iſguſt- : g 
1 id to her but a few minutes before, 
. My gentle love! how happy ſhall we 
1 ve together in this retired chateau! 

he now hears the hypocritical Capuchin 
Tbining out in whiſpering accents, 
Sweet angel! how delightfully we 


reſs the} 5 
xaraers 4 


odious, ight paſs our time together in this 
ſuſcep- Y ell b 

>-nNNa had 

TS, whoſ == Marienna, aſtoniſhed at ſo much 


ons un- 3 mms reſolved to fly from it; and 


What very night, making her eſcape from 
De chateau, ſne purſued her journey 


_ Wowards Lyons—we hope ſhe will have 
ered to J | a pleaſant 
make! LU | | 
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a pleaſant one — be that as it may, v 
find it our duty to leave her for th" * 
preſent, and follow after our two 0 J 
travellers, William and his Italian rien 3 
the ſimple Sciocco. 


i may, vt 1 j 
er for U 


| CH ar d nough adviſed, that they ſhould try 
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XX vow ARE THEY TO GET MONEY? 


Y How are we to get money?“ {aid 
2W illiam to Carlo, as ſoon as they were 
1 t down at the beſt hotel in all Mar- 
NY les; « the money I got from Dorance, 
| fore I left the fortreſs, was taken from 
1 be in the priſon of St. Marcellin—I 
oe not a farthing left—dear Carlo, 
Phat ſhall we do?” 


lt was a queſtion of importance— 
Farlo conſidered a little, and then wiſely 
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what their muſical abilities would 0. 
duce—to this plan William had no ob. 
jection: they immediately announced 
themſelves muſicians, and demanded oi 
be heard at the public concert ; their 
requeſt was granted, the day named, and 9 
two virtuoſos, whoſe inlluence r 2 
pened to be conſiderable, were 1 1 
pointed to judge of their merit. : 


28g 


rondeau ; both were highly pled] | 
beſides being well paid. So much en- 4 
couraged by this Coup di eſſai, they pro- 

poſed another public performance, whe ven 
fortune opened to them a ſtill more ad- | thu 
vantageous reſource. ; 


They were one morning praAiſing 
muſic in their apartment, when a man 
of about forty, whoſe appearance in- 
dicated both good nature and el 1 

camel 
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pro. ame to diſturb them“ Gentlemen,“ 
id be, “can you forgive me this in- 
unced rruption?“ 

led 4 
| their ce Moſt certainly, '” replied William ; 
d, ani and ſhall be grateful, Monſieur, to 
1 whatever buſineſs has occaſioned us the 
e ap-MMhonour of your preſence.” 


© <1 am,” rejoined the ſtranger, © re- 
harp. eiver of this town—but before I com- 
beau, mit myſelf farther, you muſt both aſſure 
Italia me that you are able to keep a ſecret, 
auded,| b or I dare not entruſt you with mine?” 


They gave him ſuch aſſurances as _ 
very well fatisfied the receiver, who 
thus proceeded : 


I have many lucrative places at my 
Aiſing C diſpoſal, and you do not belong to the 
a man profeſſion you occupy, at leaſt you are 
ce in- worthy of a better—to-morrow I will 
lence give you each a poſt under the ſtate, 
came that 


- 
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| that ſhall be attended with not only | 1 


profit, but honour.” . | 
They were going to expreſs cheir . 
gratitude, when he bade them ſtop until 


he had more fully explained on what 
terms they might poſſeſs his unlimited i 
friendſhip. 1 


« ] do not pretend,” ſaid he, * to be 
more dilintereſted than the reſt of man- A 
kind, and ſervice for ſervice is fair WW 
play—I adore a young perſon who I 3 


believe to be amiable, though I do not I 1 
find her grateful; the care of her edu- MP" 
cation belongs to me—what I deſire of 

we 


you is, that you will diligently attend to 
the completion of it in all theſe elegant 
ſciences, of which, I am perſuaded, you 3 
are competent judges, and complete maſ- 


ters —endeavour alſo to touch her heart | 
in my favour, for I know I have a rival, 
whole foppery is preferred to my plain- ri 
neſs—I have had the care of her from Mu 
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V 1 fancy my views are hovonrable- 
I tend her for my wife, but ſhe hears 
We with indifference—you ſee, gentle- 
Nen, the ſervice I require from you has 
othing in it to degrade the reſpecta- 
ility of your charaQters—during one 
nonth, in which you muſt try to make 
Per think more of me, and leſs of my 
3 ival, I will not come near her, if you 
eto be 3 an bring her to conſent that, at the end 
man- 9 f that time, ſhe will give me herſelf in 
is fair Marriage; but ſhould ſhe obſtinately re- 
who 1 my offer, then put into her hands 
do not Mis little caſket,” and tell her that it is 
r edu- Ihe laſt favour ſhe will ever receive 
fire of Nom me. Do you ſubſcribe,” added the 
tend to 5 eceiver, * to my propoſitions?“ 

elegant - 
d, you William, who might be called the 
te maſ.. Wild of doubt, did not know what to 
» bein 1 ink, or what to anſwer — not ſo cau- 
a rival, Nous, fo ſuſpicious, ſo reſerved was his 
plain- riend, the predeſtinarian, who cried 
r from Maut with his uſual volubility, “ Si Signor, 
ancy— | Vor. III, C - 2 


d _— ; 4 f 
p until] 4 
limited | q 
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we agree, with all our hearts, to e 

the places, and to make the little = . 
take you for her huſband—Ah tropo i 8 
honore. Signor tropo di honore.” 


This good receiver either did not oi 4 g 
ſerve the ſilence of William, or, at leaf 
did not reſent it; but deſiring they woulY I 

wait a moment, . whilſt he fetched th 1 
| Caſket intended for Sophia, he wen 
away in great haſte, when our hero 10 3 
verely reprimanded, the heedleſs Cari | 
for having accepted ſo ridiculous a prof 
poſition.— “ I wonder,” ſaid he, * ho 3 
you could do it, without knowing wii 
would be my opinion—pray what ” 
you underſtand of this man, or ö 
miſtreſs ? how do you know but it 
a fabricated tale to entrap us or, 10 
haps, if there be ſuch a girl, he mea 
ns only for the agents of her ſeduff 4 
tion!“ 
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1 « Mio Caro, is it not predeſtined that 
| 10 f Y e is to marry the little perſon ?—be- 
5 _ 'Y 1 des, what think you of the caſket?” 

7090 "x 
' « think, 11 Prede tent, that 
Wt contains gold, and that, if he leaves 


| not ob 9 it with us, it is only that we might be 
, at leallif Hey - 
1 taken up for a robbery—I tell you I 

ey wou AA Ip 

7 am not ambitious of accepting a com- 
ched t FF 
5 2 iſhon ſo very doubtful. 
r hero ſe 


Peer 6:can,”” exclaimed Sczocco, tears 
"8 ſtarting to his eyes, © be not angry with 

Wme—it was not I, but fate that made uſe 
"Ws hol I 
of my tongue to ſpeak for itſelf—nay, 
ving wh | 7 

bat & do not ſhake your head, for I am going 

| W 'Y , 8 5 . 

co prove to you, it is in the order of 
2hings that we, ſhould lay hold of the 
good fortune heaven. has ſent us—firſt, 
Ve took up our reſidence at this hotel, 
WF rather than another —ſecondly, it was 
ordained we ſhould. become acquainted 
ich that agreeable receiver—thirdly, 
we fineneſs of the day might have tempt- 
I | C 2 ed 


—— 
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ed us to o go abroad, by which we mou 
have miſſed two excellent baden 
but our fate compelled us to ſtay a 
home, and we are already as good as Inj 2 ( 
the poſſeſſion of them.“ Sctocco,”? ſail « 
you, half an hour ago, © let us walk on 
the port?“ “ No,” ſays I, let us nl | 1 
where we are?—you would abſoluteli 1 
have gone out—I combatted your in. 1 S 
clination,. and you remained at home it 4 
ſpite of yourſelf. —Ah! incredulo Cava: 
tier, it is deſtiny alone that takes us bil F 
the hand, and travels with us—viceni 


Aumann.“ 


William was far from employing kl 
attention on the fooliſh reaſoning «9 
Carlo; on the contrary, he was givin 
himſelf up to the re-confideration of a 
adventure which awakened all his ſulf = 
picions, and from which he preſage | In 
nothing agreeable, Pf 
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8 wou | Before he had at all ſettled his mind, 
ation e receiver came back with a caſket i in 

ſtay 1 is hand“ This,” ſaid he, giving it to 
| 2 arlo, who made no ſcruple of taking it, 
WF this is the preſent I intend for Sophia, 
ich I defire, gentlemen, may remain 
t us ſtar your keeping till ſhe has decided on 


dſolutely I ny deſtiny ; and I deſire, until then, you 
your in ay not mention to her that you have 
home iWny ſuch depoſit in your poſſeſſion, — 
15 Caviy ov let me attend, and preſent you to 


= 


by Sophia ?—Ab! if ſhe ſhould ever be 
—vicenM 


y wife, my gratitude to you ſhall be 
ithout bounds.” 


oying i 
oning « 
As aivinſ 
tion of o 1 
| his ſul 
preſageſ 


“ Monſieur,” replied William, with 
modeſt and embarraſſed air, © I hope 
ou are ſpeaking your real intentions? 
hope you intend to make this lady 
ours by lawful meaſures ? I hope you 
nderſtand that we have the charaQters 
pf gentlemen and men of honour to 
pport '—pardon this freedom ?—but 


Beto G2: that 
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mat 1 ſhould uſe it is extremely ne- 
ceffary to my repoſe.” 7 


„„ not only pardon, 1 alſo admire F 
you for uſing it; and I ſwear, by all 1 
a we call ſatred, 1 have no double 1 


r that we ſhould preſent It 10 i 
your miſtreſs??? I 


« No,” returned the receiver, © that 
I cannot do, becauſe I am going on 2 
journey which will laſt fix weeks; there-l L 
fore I truſt you will take the charge of 4 
it now, as I ſhall not be in the way to 4 
remit it to you, if you ſhould find So- 
phia inflexible to my wiſhes.” 2 


William, if not thoroughly ſatisfied 
at leaſt had no longer what he though 
| reaſonable W 
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1 Jaſonable objections to > advance; and, 
3 } the great joy of Sciocco, they all three 
Wjourned to the apartment of Made- 
©! i ſpiſcllc Sophia, 


itisfied | 
hough 


ſonable 91 | CHAP. 
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CHAP, IV, 


THE INTRODUCTION. 


In a ſmall ſaloon, elegantly furniſhed 3 
was ſeated, before her harpſichord, the Vw 
beautiful Sophia, who receiving her 4 
guardian with ſomething like reſpe F 
though nothing like pleaſure, ſhe beni 
ſmilingly towards the two friends, 1 
return to the profound bows with which 
they approached her. 


Sophia, faid the receiver, © youll 
know that, in a few days, I go to Paris; 
L beg you, in my abſence, to learn with 


docility,l 1 1 
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1 Pociliy, from theſe gentlemen, ſuch 1 in- 
Fruddions as they have the. goodneſs to 
= Sc ftow on you?“ 


Sophia made no 1 but 8 
3 Wc teatca; nor did it decreaſe her cha- 
rin when he added—< Ah! charming 
Wir, theſe gentlemen. are the friends of 
IF —— them, when I come 
ack to tell me that you will not be 
1 orry 105 my return,” 


urniſhed Still ſhe was gloomy, ſtill ſilent. 
nord, cel | | 
ving hen FE has: Good God ou continued the re- · 
reſpe 1 eiver, is it thus that you liſten to me? 
he benif know all your arts, Mademoiſelle, and 
ends, inf Wadvertiſe you, that I will no longer 
ith which 1 be the dupe of them. —I love you, ho- 
gn ourably love you—you know this, yet 
ou repay me with inſult—you owe 
nothing to birth, you owe nothing to for- 
tune—you owe every thing to the par- 
Uality I began to entertain for you even 
0 3 MM 


f 5 

=r (c U 8 
-F, * you 
ht 1 

+ —Y 

-- 

earn with 2 
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in infancy—that partiality has grown to | I 
a ſentiment more tender, and I am, if Y | 
you are not your own enemy, deſirous . 
to repair the injuſtice of birth and for- 1 
tune, and to adore my dear orphan, my | 
poor deſerted little cottager, as if we M 
were a deity, would ſhe but beſtow on| þ 
me the ao of her huſband.” 1 


Sophia made him no anſwer, but 
marked ſufficiently, by the / geſture of 
her head, that ſhe was very far from in- I 
tending to give him the title for which 3 
he ſolicited. 3 


< Upgrateful girl!” cried the angry q 
lover, if you and I ever meet again, 
it muſt be when you have learnt to 
know the value of a ſincere friend!“ 
upon ſaying this, he turned from her. 


She wept,” but her tears were tears offi 
ſullenneſs, not of repentance her ſobs 
reached the ear of her Joer, and fof- I 

tened 1 


THE FORESTERS, 35 


ened his heart. Ah!” cried he, ſtep⸗ 
f Y ping haſtily back, and reſpectfully taking 

oer hand, which he preſſed to his lips, 
vou know I cannot bear theſe tears, 
3 why then will you ſhed them?” 


« Becauſe I cannot help it,“ ſaid ſhe, 
« when you are always out of humour 
with me—lI ſhall not thank you for 
taking me from a cottage, if my life is 
io be made miſerable in a palace.“ 


come, Sophia, you will carry your 
caprices too far—ceaſe to provoke me 
but fit down at your inſtrument, and 
give thoſe gentlemen a ſpecimen « of their 
ſcholar's capacity ?” 


hy Sophia, without ſpeaking, and with 
hs the moſt ungracious air in the world, 

began running her fingers over the keys, 
«off and having played a pretty air, ſhe 
ſob; afterwards accompanied it with theſe 


words ; 


c 6 AIR. 
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Of a ſwain, ſadly mourning his doom, 
My eyes the laſt anguiſh did ſee; 
Cruel ſufferiags faded his bloom, 
| He died—oh ! he died from me. 
Live happy,” he cried, . beauteous maid, 
Think of Hyles, and baniſh alarms ; 
In death there is nothing to dread, 
Since I've liv'd & expire in thy arms,” 


« Piſh!” cried' the receiver, as So- 
phia ended her ſong, evidently dif- 
pleaſed by the ſubje& of it.“ What 1 
means this ſong, Mademoiſelle P — you 
ſing now none but languiſhing ditties- 
I do not like them you know I like 
to hear you give airs that are lively, 

gay, equally pure, and ſprightly.” 


——— —— — ñ ꝙ 


« There is no treachery in this man, 
whiſpered William to his cautious heart, il 
and followed him, as did Carlo, out offi 

the houſe. | 
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== < You ſee, gentlemen,” ſaid the re- 
eiver, as ſoon: as. they were got into 
ue ſtreet, © how little I ought to de- 
end on the gratitude of that perverſe 
1 girl?“ | 


« If I miſtake not, Monſieur, I think 
you juſt now talked of having a rival?” 


« Tt is too true—and what 1s more, 
Wher governeſs, who is entirely in my in- 
tereſt, tells me that I owe her inſenſi- 
bility to that coxcomb, and that ſhe 
privately admits him into my houſe— 
I call it mine, becauſe I pay for it, that 
ſhe might be handfomely, accommo- 
dated.“ | 
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« Ah!” cried William, „if I were to 
adviſe you, Sir, I would watch for the 
raſcal, as he ftole away, and cane him 
ſoundly.““ 


„The 
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« The very thing I have often in. 1 
tended, but never yet could find an op- q 
portunity—for the old governeſs does 4 


N not know that he has been there auc 
after he is gone away.“ A 


But you. promiſe, gentlemen, wal 9 
you vill uſe the beſt of your efforts to, I 
ſecure for me the treaſure of her heart?” 


———— 


a « Certainly,” anſwered William; * * but 1 
to me it ſeems a moſt arduous under- 1 
taking. co T 9 8 


[} n are Perfectly Naht.“ rep veal ; 
| William. | 
rc Yes, I am determined, if ſhe cannot 
return my paſſion, to ſee her no more; 
8 


4 
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q e ſmall caſket, which 1 leave in your 
$ E.. is ſufficiently rich to keep her 
does Y 4 om poverty.” 

e au 5 


wou are generous as juſt,” re- 
q urned William. 
Ah!“ interrupted the good man, 
be wiped away a tear that ſtole down 
is check, you do not know how much 
at ungrateful girl is endeared to me 
ot, I vow to heaven, for her beauty, or 
b der good qualities—No!—it is her miſ- 
; 3 fortunes, and the deplorable ſtate from 
ich I reſcued her, that have been the 
Mnagnet by which my affeRions are at- 
racted.“ 


William looked as if he wiſhed to 
Piear more—* I believe,” ſaid the re- 
Weceiver, who underſtood: his looks, and 
Vas willing to gratify his curioſity, “ no 
1 diſtreſs ever —_— that from which 1 


redeemed 
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| | 
| 35 med her—1 found her, when on Ne 
* nine months old, in a ruffleſs hovel, 1 he t 
| alone, and famiſhed, hanging on wel 4 . 
breaſt of a beggar who had juſt e Þ nd, 


pired!”? 


« Good God!” . William 4 


« Good God!“ echoed Carlo. enſi 
« ] tell you only the apt gentle. 4 T 
men, and it is this girl who deſpiſes me Mitt 
and gives a preference to-a coxcombſ I en 
that eo”, © q lay, 
I 207 BY e | 

In future, cried Sciocco, « we will ort 


keep a good look oui for you, Monſieuff 5 j as 
Receiver; and, if it be neceſſary that I 10 
the blows of this intruder ſhould belif 
doubled, you ſhall command my very 
beſt ſervices.” They were, by :/thig 
time, arrived at the door of their hotel 
where the dejetted lover bade then 1 


farewel. 
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Doe 


only | Next morning he called again upon. 
ove], A g Pe two friends, whom he carried out 
8 4 ich him to be inſtalled in their offices, 
te d, in the afternoon, ſent them to give 
ademoiſelle Sophia a leQure on obe- 
Dence and a leſſon on muſic the one 
am— ie took with the moſt confirmed in- 
N % Pocbe, and the other without tat dane. 
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They gave an account of their firſt 
ifit to the receiver, who ſtill perſuaded 
hem that, as ſhe muſt ſee them every 
ay, their influence would increaſe as 

Ie became better acquainted with their 
e wil 1 orth—and William began to think he 
cu as in the right: — hen the next time 
/ tha hey waited upon their fair pupil ſhe 
d bel Weemed to diſtinguiſh them, particularly | 
ver or hero, with many marks of favour. 
hotel 
then 


He told it to the receiver, who, tranf- 
ported that her humour was beginning 
s bend, defired William that, as ſoon 
e ſaw it convenient, he would plead 

I his 
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1 
3 | 
— 
3 
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| 15 


his cauſe with the friendſhip it deſerved; | 
and that no conceſſions on their part 
might be omitted to obtain her con- ; 4 
fidence, and thereby ſtrengthen his in- 1 | 
tereſt. 1 


© 4 
1 : 
3 2 2 
8 
8 
* 


Sophia, at their next interview, ap- 
peared to be made up of e e 2A 


into re” Way when his name Was men- 3 | 
floned in ſtrains of panegyric—but once . 
ſhe whiſpered to William, leaning her 
face cloſe to his, her eyes moiſtened AY 
with tears, and her hand gently preſſing 1 3 
his, as if to beſpeak his commuleration— i 1 

* Ah! Monſieur, if you knew this man A 
as well as I do“ 3 


How forcibly was the ſuſpicious youth 
ſtruck by this expreſſion coming from Wl 
the moſt beautiful lips in the world, ex- 
cept thoſe of his own dear Marienna— MW 
he ſaw too that Sophia, for fear of ſpeaks 3 
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van so as to be overheard by Sclocco, 
con. prevented from entering on an ex- 
F = nation, in. which he already took a 
rrible ſort of intereſt—mankind were 
I yilains—be had not found any ex- 
Eption but, perhaps, in the ſimple Carlo, 
whom, at preſent, he had made only 


2 
= . 
1 OT t tria * 
8 
1 
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Y The whole of that ay he avoided 
'F Ge receiver, of whom the few words 
4 » hich had dropped from Sophia had 
q dyn ſeeds of diſtruſt, that were to be 
Wpened into fruit on their next meet» 
g. 


ne following morning, after ſhe had 
Ing and played as uſual, Sciocco ſat 
own at the inſtrument to be amuſed 
'Y y his own performances—William ſee- 
Ds him, ſel/-/aſcinated, took that oppor- 
unity of peaking for one moment apart 
his ſcholar—* Mademoiſelle,” ſaid 

e, © what you ſaid yeſterday has given 
 — 
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me much inquietude—am I right in up- 1 
poſing that I have been miſtaken in 0 | 
character of Monſieur, the gangs 
is he a wicked—is he a deceitful | 
man?“ 9 


| chought—Oh! that vile, that wicked re. Y 
ceiver—l1 dare ſay no more, n 115. 4 


alone in the evening, and I will tell youll 
every thing, for you inſpire -me with 
confidence :—my governeſs hates my 4 
tyrant—ſhe loves me, and will give you . 
admittance— come then, that I might 1 : 
repoſe my woes in your keeping—when I 
you know the blackneſs, the perfidy o I 
this monſter, you will repent that youſ 
have ever granted him your friendſhip.” 
She ſaw Sciocco getting up—ſhie ſtopped, IM . 
courteſied, wiſhed them a good day, and 
retired. | 1 


char 


CHAP. \ 6 
- A TERRIBLE MISTAKE, 


As che hour of appointment drew 
Wcar, William, to diſencumber himſelf 
rom the Italian, pretended ſudden in- 
4 diſpoſition, took leave of him for the 
yight, and retired to his own apartment, 
4 where, wrapping himſelf up in a long 
arge cloak, he paſſed through a back 
door, and went immediately to the houſe 
of Sophia, eagerly expecting the eclair- 
Wc:/ement, by which in future he was to 
b regulate his conduct in reſpe@ to his 
FH 1 | place 
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place and his patron, reſolving to re- 
nounce both if he could not attach him- 
ſelf to them with honour. 


Sophia's governeſs waited for him 
.he followed her till ſhe brought him into 
the preſence of the moſt intriguing by- 
pocrite that ever diſgraced the innocent 
age of ſeventeen. Sophia's character 
was a mixture of levity, art, and ingra- 
titude; the man who had foſtered her 
on his charity, who would have exalted 
her to his own rank, was the object ſhe 
invincibly deteſted; whilſt by the aſſiſ- 
tance of corrupted domeſtics ſhe carried 
on with ſeveral other men the moſt ſcan- 
dalous connections: when ſhe firſt fav 
our hero her reigning favourite wa: 
the young ſtudent, of whom her mor- 
venerable lover had ſignified his jew 
louſy, . and it was only William who 
could have driven him from her hear, 
or rather inclinations. She ſoon fav 
into the open mind of this newly-intend- 
| ed 


7 re- 
him- 


im 
a into 
3 by- 
ocent 
racter 
ingra- 
d her 
cal ted 
Qt. ſhe 
aſſiſ. 
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ſcan- 
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ed victim, and concluded there were no 
means ſo likely to ſucceed as by hold- 
ing up to his view a fancy piece of her 
own exquilite performance, repreſent- 


ing ſo much vice in her guardian, ſo. 


much virtue in herſelf; ſo many arts on 
his ſide, fo much prudence on hers, as 
would have penetrated. a heart leſs ſuf. 
ceptible than William's, and muſt have 
inevitably ſeized on his, if the charming 
Marienna had not ſtood at the entrance 
to keep out all intruders. 


Our hero, though much inclined to 
ſerve the receiver, felt himſelf unac- 


countably drawn towards the pretended 


grievances of Sophia. You fill me,” 
ſaid he, “ with an intereſt I am not able 
to deſcribe. I am ſure you do not wiſh 
to miſlead my judgement—but, dear Ma- 
demoiſelle, you have certainly miſtaken 
the character of your protector.“ 


cc No 


— 
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« No ſuch thing, Monſieur, he is 
the worſt of men—the profoundeſt of 
hypocrites I owe him no obligation in 
the _—_” 


« You furpriſe me—did he not take 


a you when only an infant from the deep- 


eſt of diſtreſſes from the arms of a dead 
parent when there was no living being 
to afford you ſuſtenance.“ 


* God forbid I ſhould deny my ori- 
gin, or my misfortunes; neither would 
I reſtrain my gratitude wherever it is 
due—but alas! Monſieur, I owe no- 
thing but miſery to this proud boaſter, 


who has been enumerating my ſuppoſed} 


obligations to him— I owe him nothing 


but hatred—unconquerable hatred.” 


William made no reply, but looked] 


full of aſtoniſhment. 


Ah! 


ce 


city 
my a 
nothi 
wicke 
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e is « Ah! Monſieur, much of my feli- 
t of city depends on the credit you give to 
my aſſertion, that to the receiver I owe 
nothing but reproaches—he is the moſt 
wicked, the moſt abandoned of men,— 
Suppoſe he took me from the extremes 
f poverty, from the graſp of miſery, 
o bring me up in the boſom of luxury, 
and apparently to make my happineſs, 
rom what motive did he perform all this 
pſtentatious generofity—to make me the 


ori- prey of his infernal arts—lower than 
ould he meaneſt of God's creatures, who 
it is re poor and honeſt: virtue is the dower 


df my ſex, and he who would rob me of 
> though he covers me with the wealth 


f empires, is ſtill the moſt bitter of my 
nemies.“ | 


« But the receiver loves you with 
onour—he loves you to marriage.” 


„Believe him not—you are not the 
Ah! rt whom the wretch has deceived, and 
Vol, III, D employed 
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and help me to break the bones of that 
inſolent ſtudent, who, contrary to my 
commands, again viſits Sophia I have 
ſeen him enter her houſe—let us watch 
till he comes out of it, and give him a 


meeting, by which he may remember 


99 . 


us. 


« With all my heart, Signor; and 
how ſorry I am that my poor mae/tre 


Cannot take a part in our diverſion—but 


let him ſleep on, we ſhall do well 
enough without him—rely on me, Sig- 
nor, I have a good ſtrong hand, and 
will ſerve you faithfully.” The re- 
civer thanked him ardently, and, armed 
vith ſticks of no diminutive ſize, they 
hid themſelves oppoſite to the door of 
ophia's houſe: 


In the mean time that young ſcorpion, 
aving ſufficiently poiſoned the mind of 


William, and filled it with rage againſt 


is patron, fell on her knees, im- 
D 2 ploring 


r 7 Re 
8 * _ 


her from a man who had nothing in view 


the hour of leſſons—he might have pro- 
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he was off his guard —he had nothing 
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ploring him to ſave her virtue, and bear 


bod) 
dere 
brou 
his a 
he h 
the 
chaſe 
mur 
for 1 
him 
Who 
terity 
to hi 
put t 
preſe 
porte 
ing t. 
unob 
put h 
be in 
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but her eternal deſtruction. 


very much embarraſſed, he begged 
to have that night to conſider how far it 
would be in his power to do as ſhe de- 


fired, and added, that ſhe ſhould have 
his determination the next morning at 


miſed ſtill more, if the jailer's wife at 
St. Marcellin had not croſſed his me- 
mory. 


Sophia would have detained him be- 
yond the hour he thought it prudent to 
retire, and much to her mortification he 
at laſt, in ſpite of all her gentle violence, 
broke from her to encounter another 
ſort of violence, in which love had no 
part, for on the inſtant that he entered 
the ſtreet he found himſelf pounded 
upon each fide by a ſevere cudgeling 


with 
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___ with which to defend his poor battered 
body his eyes between the blows wan- 
dered about from fide to fide, and 

gged] brought him the terrible intelligence that 

br it his aſſaſſinators were the patron in whom 


he had been ſo groſsly deceived, and 
the man whoſe friendſhip he had pur- 
chaſed at the riſk of his life to theſe 


de- 


have 


ig at 
nn murderous wretches ; he ſcorned to ſue 
lte ator mercy; nor indeed did they give 


him time ſo to do, particularly Sciocco, 
who laid about him with wonderful dex- 
terity. Two ſtrangers paſſing by came 
to his aſſiſtance, and by their preſence 
put the aſſailants to flight—theſe timely 
preſervers of the ſuffering William ſup- 


me- 


1 be- 


ent to 


on he} 

ence ported him to his houſe, when, return- 
other . ing them a thouſand thanks, he ſtole in 
3 unobſerved, went to his chamber, and 
_ l put himſelf to bed, where it may eaſily 
ed be imagined by what train of refleQiong 
ing— his miſerable thoughts were occupied. 
2thing 


with | D 3 5 Sciocca, 
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Sciocco, charmed to have rendered his 
grateful benefactor a ſervice fo eſſential || 


received his acknowledgements with 2 


great deal of ſelf-complacency; and after 
laughing very heartily at the condition 
in whieh they had left the ſuppoſed ſtu- 
dent, each retired to pals the Teſt of the 


night in his-own chamber. 


. 


William, too ſore, too much affliaed 


to Cloſe his eyes, thus reaſoned on hi: 


pillow : What can I have done to that 


miſerable Italian? What could induce 
him to make ſuch an attempt upon my 


life? =O Heavens! on whom can II 


rely !—ah! how could he, who ſeem. 
ed to love me, be worked upon to 
have recourſe to ſuch extremities; and 
poor Sopbia, all that thou haſt declared 
to me is But too true—of what cruelty 1s 
not the curſed receiver capable—he has 


laid a ſnare for me—he has watched me 
to the houſe of his miſtreſs he has gone 
to complain of me to Sciocco—the) 

| fougit 


fougl 
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told! 
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ntial, there — Carlo then believes all that is 
ith aWtold him by his infamous accomplice.” 


after 


litiont Theſe were the meditations of poor 
| tu. Wilam; and, wounded as he was, he 
}f theſwould rather ſuffer death than requeſt 


Seioceo to fetch him a ſurgeon. Thus 
pe ſpent the night in groans and com- 
Jigedplaints. 
n his 
o that 
aduce 


« Oh!” cried he, “ that I were able 
to walk, that I might eſcape theſe mon- 


n m/ lers! O Heavens! give me the ſtrength: 
an If neceſſary to convey me from them.”” 
ſeem- 


Sciocco in the morning, hoping to find 


on to 
+ and that his dear friend had flept well, came 
Javed lofily to the ſide of his bed; at the ap- 


proach of his tormenter William ſhud. 


elty ls | 

Ks big dered, and hid his head under the 
nm clothes —the other {uppoling him to be 
$ gone full ſleeping, would not diſturb him, but 
they vent directly to wait on the receiver, 


ſougi D 4 telling 
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telling him he greatly feared his Caro 


Maeſtro was even worle than he had ima-| ages 
1 Zcholy 
gine and 1 
« If it be ſo,” ſaid the good mani 
I will firſt go and ſee him, and after-} Wy 
wards ſend him a doftor.” They went. 
back to the hotel in great haſte, and to- WET 
gether entered the apartment of their 
groaning vie. Ne 
3 „n 
What ails you, my dear boy,“ ſaid at; 
the receiver; do you find yourſeltÞ of thi 
much indiſpoſed ?”? Wc. 
think 
« Cruelly, very cruelly, Monſieur.” | Wen 


a | | of b 
« Fly, Sciocco, dear Sciocco,“ ſaid the a 


kind-hearted gentleman; * fly, and in- * 
ſtantly diſpatch a ſervant for a phy- "Wy 
* voice 
95 him 2 
Sciocco did indeed almoſt fly, and HD 
having ſent off one of the waiters, he 


withd 
returned | 
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. returned to the bedſide of the melan- 

imac Acholy patient, who a little from fear, 

and more from reſentment, as well as 

I vexation, forbore to enter into any ex- 
U 


planation, but continued gloomy and ſi- 
lent, whilſt his friends, by way of di- 
verting him, gave him a very whimſical 
relation of their laſt night's adventure. 


fter-| 
went 
1 to.| 
their | 
No pen is ſufficiently able to expreſs 
cal the different ſentiments by which Wil- 
aid. f 
caick liam Was overpowered during the whole 
* of this touching deſcription—“ Villains! 
ſraſcals!“ cried he to himſelf, © do they 
think to deceive me thus—no, no; they 
knew me too well, and it is only the fear 
of being puniſhed for my murder that 
Wthey are now ſolicitous to ſave my life— 
his cogitation was juſt then broken off by 
the entrance of the phyſician. In:a weak 
voice he deſired that he might ſpeak to 
him alone; upon which thoſe whom he 
accounted the bittereſt of his enemies 
withdrew, leaving them together, 
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This ſame doctor had a gravity of de.. 1 
portment—a decency of manners — a . 
humanity of accent, that could not failf this 

t inſpire William with confidence pal 
having therefore let him into the trutiſ if hi 
of his ſituation, the circumſtances of othe 
which he dreſſed up in the garb of hi —h 
own imagination, and preſented them az 1 

cuſe 


ſo many realities, having even ſhed tear 
over the ſuppoſed perfidy of thoſe in 
whom he truſted. * Monfieur,” con. 
tinued he, © I cannot live with my exe-| 
cutioners, have the goodneſs to take me 
out of their hands.” 


« Willingly,” replied the doctor 
« do you conſent that I ſhall m_— 
you to my own houle,” 


| William joyfully accepted the prof "= 
poſal—the phyſician's carriage ſtood ai wh 
the door—he was lifted into it, and car-| laſt 

cru 


ried to a comfortable chamber under the 
| ſame roof with his new protector. 
>I'M 
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The diſtracted Sciocco, whole cries, 
tears, and entreaties, could not prevent 


ff de. 


3 — af 


ot fail this removal, fell into ſuch a fit of de- 
ce {pair, as muſt have been fatal to his life, 
truth if his deſtiny had not decreed bim for 


other adventures—he ran to the doctor 
—he begged—he prayed to be informed 


es Of 


of hi 
. of the crime with which his * ac- 
Par culed him. | 


pe in 
con. 
exe- 
ce me. 


« Ah! wretch?” cried the phyſician, | 
« dare you make this *demand after 
having reduced him to ſuch a ſtate of 
ſuffering.” 


„Me! me!” exclaimed the good- 
natured Italian, Santa Clara! 


Qtor s 


INnvey 


« Nay, do not deny it, Monſieur, 
have you forgot how you ſerved him 
when he came out of the lady's houſe 
laſt night?—yes, you beat him moſt 
cruelly.” 

| v 6 © 
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e O barbaro! O tyranna! O Crudele !” | 
interrupted the poor terrified Carlos, 
tearing his hair, what is it that I have 
done! O divino Gieſu! what have 1 
done?” 


Wich theſe, words quivering on his 
pale lips, away he flew to the receiver | 
to make him acquainted with their mu- 
tual misfortune, in having miſtaken their | 
Innocent friend for. the guilty ſtudent, Þ 
| who at the Expence of William had | 
eſcaped that chaſtiſement which was pre- 
pared. for him. 


THI 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VI. 


THE RECEIVER CHANGES THE OB= 
JECT OF HIS JEALOUSY. 


Trz honeſt lover of Sophia liſtened, 

with mingled aſtoniſhment and chagrin, 
Ito the wonderful unravelling of this 
myſtery ; but whilſt yet Sciocco ſobbed 
out his grief and his repentance for the 
fate of his Caro Maeſtro, the receiver 
only ſaid that he was going out for five 
minutes, and ſhould hope to find him 
there when he came back, being aſſured 
he ſhould bring him news „ winch he did 
not expect. 


AP. Determined 
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Determined to come at the bottom | 


of this buſineſs, he flew from his own 
houſe to that of Sophia—< Perfidious,“ 
cried he, in a tone of thunder, © I know 
all— William has ſeduced you—you have 
united with him to injure me—I am 
betrayed by both.“ 
threw herſelf at his feet Hear me 


hear me,” cried ſhe; © pardon my dear 
William —I only am culpable—I am 
not now worthy to be your wife give] 
me William, I can only be his—he is 


not guilty—1I forced him to love me— 


grant me your pardon—grant him your 


clemency?“ 


« Wretch,” cried the deceived lover, 
quitting her hold, and retreating out off 
her fight, © the boy is enough puniſhed;} 


go thou from my houſe, and from my 
preſence for ever—yet, to ſave thee from 
further proſtitution,”” throwing a purſe 
on the floor, © take that—it will fave 


thee from povesy—of affluence thou an 


no 


The little actreſs 
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no longer worthy.” — He ſaid no more, 
but returned to Sciocco, who, with all 
his eloquence both in French and Ita- 
lian, could not perſuade him that his 
Caro Maeſtro was not only guiltleſs, but 
the moſt virtuous, the moſt honourable 
of mankind—he only replied, to all theſe 
honeſt, exquiſite pleadings, by telling 
Carlo he ſhould always entertain a re- 
ſpe& for his own character, but as to 
that of his friend, he thought of it as it 
deſerved :—he then put into his hands a 
toulean of twenty-five louis to pay the 
phyſician, but with expreſs orders never 
to tell William that they came from him; 
he then ſhook hands with Sciocco, ſtep- 
ped into his carriage, and drove off 
for Paris. 


William is, for the moment, unhappy 
by his own fault—he pines after Carlo, 
yet refuſes to ſee him—in vain that de- 
ſponding friend every day preſents him- 

ſelf 
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ſelf at the door of his apartment, locked Mit on 
againſt his admittance—in vain the doc- 
tor, who witneſſed his repentance, his| 
extreme affection, his unremitting agony, 


pleaded his cauſe—the inflexible patient | Or 
would only anſwer—* I know him well; pure 
you ſhould know ee eee you leave 
behold of bis perfidy—above all, he fi") 
ought to know himſelf.” | Wpartu 
„„ neſs, 
At length William recovered well Ine in 
enough to walk, and almoſt to travel— et! 
ſoon after he propoſed. to begin his migh 
journey towards Paris —he went out, at | 2 
night, to ſell his effects, and when he 
came back deſired to ſettle with the M 
friendly phyſician, who. very much ſur- "ag 
priſed him by ſaying his bill was already | 198 l 
diſcharged. —* By whom? demanded | with 
our hero. That, Monſieur, I dare not they 
tell you—I am under a vow of ſecrecy.” me 
Immediately William began to conſider ng 
er 


whom it could be, and, at laſt, conferred 
it | 
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Wt on Sciocco; but, under the influence 
of his former error, he reſolved to ſet 
Joff without ſeeing or ſpeaking to him. 


One morning, when the ſun had riſen 
Wpure and cloudleſs, he took a grateful 
leave of his hoſt, requeſting that he 
vould not inform the Italian of his de- 
Wparture, and, with unconquerable ſad- 
neſs, took the road to Pin; from thence 
Ihe intending to poſt it to Paris, he would 
not take it from Marſeilles, leſt Sciocco 
might find out where he was going, and 
follow after him. 


it, at 

n he i EEE 
the! He walked heavily along, his eyes 

ſur. ere fixed on the ground, his head al- 

eady W molt reſted on his boſom; converſing 

nded with his own thoughts, he found that 


they reproached him with nothing but * 
the want of prudence in his too haſty 
attachment to the Italian, when his cho- 
ler was ſuddenly excited by ſeeing the 
object of his reſentment caſt himſelf on 


the 
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the earth, clinging at his knees, and ba. 
thing his feet with tears!—William tricdl 
to get diſengaged from his graſp, that he 
might continue his journey, but the other} 
prevented him, dolefully crying out- 
* O lo Mio Caro padrone ! aſcoltami ! aj 
coltami! n 


% What would you, ungrateful man!“ 
cried our exaſperated hero, “that youſ 
thus dare to preſent yourſelf before 
me p 


« ] 
5 y ruth 
Ah, gentle Maeſtro! as God is my you- 
witneſs I did not know you—Ah ! theſe regre 
curſed blows—my tenero amico.“ of m 
* Scoundrel! do you till dare?“ « 
| kno! 

Per lo divino Gieſu—1 ſwear to you 
that the receiver too is innocent—he Wl « 
law you enter the houſe of Sophia, en- yes. 


veloped in a cloak; he took you for the] 
old lover of the Damizella, whom your- 
{eli 
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hat heff 
Other 
OUt— 


* þ aſ-| 


elf adviſed him to cudgel; he came to 
zake you of the party I told him you 
ept, but offered him the ute of my own 
arm; we went out together—O deſtiny! 
deſtiny! we fell on my dolce Maeſtro! — 
ate only was to blame, to ſend you out 
pf your Scholiera's houte at a moment 
o big with misfortunes.” 


jan!“ 

t YOUR © This is all a romance.” 

lore | "BS | | 
“It is no romance, Signor—it is a 

: ruth—demand of the doctor who cured 

is MY! By ou—above all, aſk of my tears, of my 

theſe oy 


regrets—arenot theſe ſufficient vouchers 
of my ſincerity?“ 

A 5 | 
Then you ſtand to it that I was not 


known either to you or the receiver.“ 
you | 


e ves, yes, yes and a thouſand times 
„ en- yes.“ * 
r the 


Winne 
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hat g. 
William looked at the face of bu ou til 


faithful Sciocco, and ſaw it covered with 
unequivocal tears of agony—good and « Þ 
ſenſible, he began to reflect, and to ac-|j 


cuſe himſelf of all that had befallen 


« * 
him; at which moment the poor Carloſf Feian. 
nearly confounded him, by crying out o me 
in the moſt ingenious tone “ Caro jul es þ 
drone! permit me to aſk what you could t. Sci 
be doing, at ſo indecent an hour, at thel houg 
houſe of the Damizella ?—what lefſoni one 


was it which you had been giving to 


he 
her?“ - l 


hem 
| | or ev 

William was convinced—he held outMrvic 
his hand—he fixed on Sciocco the moſi 
penetrating, the moſt affectionate look ̃ 


= © 
that hand was kiſſed with tranſport truly} 
affecting O Santo dominico divina i «1 
Margarita —he pardons—he pardons Oh, 


me.“ —“ Alas! dear Carlo, I now ſec 
plainly that I only am in fault.” —* Oh, || 
novly * my Maeſtro — Ah 
that 


attac 
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What good receiver, he would not leave 
f hi ou till he had paid your doctor.“ 
| with] | 

d andf 
'O ac- 1 
fallen 


83 
3 
Out, Y 


« He—the receiver?“ 


« Yes—it was he who paid your phy- 
ician, —Ah! if you had heard him ſay 
o me, on giving me a purſe of twenty- 


'0 pa- Ive louis Take it,” cried he, © take 
could. Sciocco; 1 love your young friend, 


at the : 
leſſon 
ng toll 


hough he has deceived mel have alſo 
done ſomething for Sophia—I ſuppoſe 
hey will depart together—I may give 
Whem farther aſſiſtance, but they muſt 
Wor ever remain 1gnorant of the feeble 


6 9 ervices I may yet render them.“ 
mol 


ok—| 
truly | 
uin 


« Ah! Carlo, did he really ſay this?” 


© He did indeed, my gentle maſter — 
rdonsP Oh, you. cannot think how much he is 


v {co BBiiached to you.” 
« Oh, 


Ah! 
that 


William 
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William embraced Carlo, and loadeff 
himſelf with reproaches; at length thy 
perſuaſions of his affectionate comforte 
prevailed, he grew calm, and, as they 
purſued their travels together, they req; 
counted to each other all that had hapq; 
pened from the time of their ſeparation 
they afterwards talked of William's fa. 
ther, of Dumount, of the foreſt, and the 
moſt of all he dwelt with rapture on hi 
beloved Marienna. We now find them 
in the belt peſhble humour, travelling 
towards Paris, not in a carriage, but on 
foot, Sciocco having adviſed it as the moſ( 
prudent method; and. hearing that aff 
little accident has happened to Ma- 
rienna, in hopes of finding more par. 
ticulars, we leave the gentlemen to give. 
our readers as minute an account, as wel 
are able to get, of the lady, the acci- 
dent, and the conſequences. 
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CHAP. VII. 


WITHOUT A NAME, 


ellin 
put on N 
e mol 
that 1 

* Ma- 5 
par- 
o give | 
as well 
acci- 


ARIENNA walking ſoberly along 
he ſide of the great road leading to 
Paris, perhaps thinking on William, per- 
naps ſometimes wondering what was be- 
ome of the jailer's wife whom he had 
hoſen for his companion — with theſe, 
r ſuch innocent refleQions as theſe, 
as the arrived at a certain part of the 
oad bordering on a deep copſe, when, 
rom its bruſhy boſom, ruſhed out two 

onſters in the form of men, Who 
changed her filent contemplations into 


HAP, | {creams 
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ſcreams of terror, on their preſenting i 


money—in her fright ſhe cried out- 
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Bet 
fled 

\erſell 
e, fe: 


piſtol at her head, and demanding her 


« Oh! ſpare me, ſpare me, for I am; 


poor little girl.” rein| 

| ore | 

No ſooner had ſhe made this artleſ is po. 
confeſſion, than ſhe found much reaſon | 

to condemn her imprudence ; her cri wh 

reſounded as they were dragging her noug 

into the copſe; indeed nothing could have rote 


ſaved her, if a chaiſe, in which was a gen- 
tleman, who had heard her ſhrieks, ſtopped 
as he came out of a croſs road direQlyſ 
upon the ſpot where the tragedy was 
ating—he jumped from the carriage, 


re, 1 
d naty 
ervice 
ade h 


art, 


and would have fired on the ruffians, but{Wr—< 
in doing ſo he muſt have endangered conſi 
the life of their victim; but the ſight of (tion 
this ſtranger, and the retinue by which obit) 
he was attended, put them to flight be-{Woot t 
fore a trigger could have been drawn. Moe; 

Dn of 

*  BetweenfWp"ld, 


Vol. 
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Between life and death Marienna poſ- 
herfMcfſed juſt enough ſtrength to throw 
ut-erſelf at the feet of her deliverer—but 
am Ae, fearing the villains may return with 
reinforcement, caught her in his arms, 
| ore her to his carriage, and ordered 
rtleſ{Wis poſtillions to proceed. 
aſonl 
cries 
her 
have 
Sen- 
ped 
realy 
Vat 


When the lovely Marienna became 
nough compoſed to give her benevolent 
roteQor the particulars, of her advyen- 
re, ſhe did it in a manner ſo gentle, 
> natural, ſo full of gratitude for the 
rvice he had rendered her, that ſhe 
ade her way inſtantaneouſly.tohis honeſt 


riage Heart, not as a miſtreſs, but as a daugh- 
s, bur“ Dear, intereſting child, cried he, 
geredMWconſider yourſelf ſafe under my pro- 
ght of ction; my age is the guarantee of my 


which obity, but I will give you a better 


ht be- Hoof that I only aſk of you a daughter- 5 
wn. ve; I will put you under the protec- 

on of the moſt amiable woman in the 
etweenrld, who, all beautiful as you _ 
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will cheriſh you for your modeſty more 
than for your beauty.“ 


* Oh, Sir—Oh! generous Monſieur,” 
replied the grateful girl, © I do not ba- 


lance a moment—I do not know with | 
what a ſentiment of reſpe&, of con- 
fidence you inſpire me—I am aſſured of 


your delicacy, of your honour—you 


will let me call you father—yes, you 


are more than my father—he only gave 
me 'hife, you have preſerved * Inno. 
cence. 


— 


Charmed every moment more and 
more with his Compag non de Voyage, he 


drew her out, as they travelled, to give 
him the whole hiftory of her fhort life; 


and telling him, without the leaſt re. 


ſtraint, of her affeQtion for an ingrate— 
« ] have left all,” ſaid ſhe, © to folloy 
my unfaithful William,” 


« William!” 


cc \ 


do 


cc * 
jam- 
im?“ 


cc N 
Villi. 
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Ui William ' repeated her proteQor 3 
do you call your lover William?“ 


« Yes, yes, his name is certainly Wil- 
jam but pray, Monſieur, do you know-W 
im?“ 


« No—lI think it cannot be your 
Villiam.“ 


« Good God] then you do know e 
illiam—is he muſica?” 


« Oh! a very great muſician." 


ge, he « Is he handſome—is his figure the 
o give neſt you ever ſaw in your life“ : 


«He is both | handſome and well 


rate ade.“ 
1]s he nineteen?” 


2 41 believe 
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«I beheve that to be about his age.“ 


Then, if he be alſo gentle and ti- 
mid, falſe, and full of diſſimulation, it 
muſt be him—but tell me, dear Sir, did 
he ſpeak to you of any little obſcure 
girl called Marienna ?” 


4 He told me he had once e loyed in a | 
foreſt.” 


| « Ah! then indeed it is my William T 
where is it, my dear father, that you 
have ſeen him?” - 


* 
— 


« At Marſeilles—perbaps 1 wiſh ] 
never had ſeen him.“ 


(0 


ce Alas! Monſieur, will you. not ex- ank 


plain yourſelf ?” YOU 
« If I ſhould do ſo, it would grew | 
vou.“ | c 
oh liam 


trace 


ge.“ 
d ti- 


N, it 
did 
[cure 


in a 


iam; 


, you 


iſh 1 


{EX 
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« Oht ſpeak —I beſeech you to 
ſpeak ?” 


He has ſtolen from me the heart of 


| my miſtreſs,” 


„Good God 6. 


I had every nee in his ho- 
nour ] introduced him to Sophia—1 


vas betrayed by both they had made 


a nofturnal engagement to eloꝑe toge= 
ther.“ 


„Ah, Monfieur!—Ah, Monkeur l'. 
My dear child, you muſt forget this 


unfaithful—it is the firſt command of 
your new father that you Sink of him 


no more.“ 


«Ah! let me breathe, Sir—Q Wil- 
ham !—William, I am never able to 
brace: thee, but by. thy perfidies—ſo 
. E 3 many 
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many miſtrefſes one after the other! 
Yes, my kind father, I obey youll 
commands—it is done I renounce hin 
for ever! Monfieur, you ſay he is at 
Marſeilles—you are taking me to Paris 
thank heaven we ſhall be far enough— 
we cannot be too far ſeparated—a hun. 
dred and fixty 'leagues—I would put 
the whole earth between us.” 


* Amiable child! let us ſpeak no more 
of this unworthy young man,” faid the 


receiver, for that it was he by whom 
| Marienna was reſcued can, by this time, 
be no ſeeret to the reader. Hear me, 
whilſt I ſpeak to you of the lady, who 
will ſoon be very dear to you, both for 
her virtues and her misfortunes.” Ma- 


xienna tried to. ſpeak, tried to ſmile— © 
it was but a trial. this 
_ i wit 

The charming Arzelie has no chil- WF tota 
dren l would that ſhe may adopt you bas 


ſhe has a buſband almoſt as amiable as 
herſelf— 
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herſelf—ſhe has entered into her ſe- 


W venth luſtre, but is ſtill beautiful; her 


foul is exalted, her manners gentle as 
your own ſuch is Arzélie, Marchioneſs 
of Corſange, the lady under whoſe pro- 
tection I mean to place you, but ſhe 
has been very unfortunate; the recital 
you have made me would very much 


affli her, therefore keep it to yourſelf; 


neither talk to them of your William; 
there is ſomething ſo ſingular in his 
never having known his parents, as well 
as in your manner of firſt meeting with 
him —ſo extraordinary in your foreſt— 
in your fortreſs - that I ſhould fear my 
friends might ſuppofe you to be ſome 
heroine of romance.” 


Marienna, charmed with a frankneſs 


fo like her own, confeſſed that ſhe ſaw 
this generous caution in the ſame light 
with himſelf, and ſeemed even to have 


totally forgotten William in the un- 


bounded expreſſion of her gratitude, 
E 4 i which 


r 
* ont 
—— — — 
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which every moment augmented, as he 


oun 
continued to let her know the Full off deep 
his intentions, this i 
133 | fortu 
So far from declaring who you are BW ſange 
or any of your romantic adventures, 1M... 
mean to preſent you to my good friend more 
by the title of my niece; they know that... t 
1 propoſe bringing my brother's daugh. dour 
ter to Paris; they have never ſeen her, 33 
fo it will be eaſy enough to make youll _c. . 
take her place; be aſſured they will TY 
bring you up as their own child,” od, 
5 great. 
In this ſort of diſcourſe they entered... 
the noble capital, Marienna having firſt 
exchanged her habit for that of a giti Du 
very much to the advantage of herhi... re 
charms, and they alighted at the door onna 
the Marquis de Corſange's, who will be- * 
come a very intereſting perſonage at the gio 
end of this hiſtory; at preſent we behold he gn 
in him a man of about forty, tall, grace. ppro 
ful, and well made; the charafter of bſW,...1 


i countenance 
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as he 


-ountenance indicated melancholy, too 
all off 


deep rooted for any thing to eradicate.: 
this intereſting couple' were no leſs un- 
fortunate than amiable: Madame de Cor- 
anges had loſt many of her exterior 
beauties, but thoſe of her mind were 
more ſeducing than ever; we may liken 
her to a flower faded by the ſun's ar- 
IAour, which the butterfly paſſes over for 
one of greater freſhneſs,” but the pale 
eſs of its leaf does not diſguſt the more 
prudent bee; he ſtops, he dives to the 
pod, ſure to find a precious nectar of 
greater value than all the. perfumes it 
as exhaled in the morn of its vigour. 


u are, 
res, | 
r1end; 
y- that 
augh- 
1 her, 
e you 
7 will 


ntered 
ig firſt 
a girl, 
Ff her 
oor o 
ill be- 
at the 
behold 


grace- 


Du Monay, which was the name of 
bur receiver, ſaid, in pꝓreſenting Mari- 
2nna to Monſieur and Madame de Cor- 
ange, That he only deſired; their pro- 
ection for his niece, in the propoſition 
e ſhould deſerve the honour of their 
"Wpprobatien.”* After a few days paſſed 
of hi ab in all domeſtic felicity, the re- 
RRR BS. ceiver 
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ceiver ſeeing, with joy, that his belovei 
charge was conſidered, by their kind en 


tertainers, as their own daughter, talkci 7 
of the neceſſity of returning home. 1 
Poor Marienna heard him menti o _ 
his departure with an unutterable ſor | 
row—ſhe took an opportunity of ſpeak 25 
ing to him alone —“ I am,” ſaid ſhe 
«ſurrounded with all ſorts of happinei .. 
in the paradiſe where you have place on 
me—but, my dear, dear father, wha. 1 
you are gone, the Hotel de Corſange vil 
be deſerted and forlorn—Ah! my dea . 
father, will you indeed leave your Mei ir ne 
rienna?“ you 1 
« It muſt be ſo, my charming niece. 2 
% Oh! my kind uncle, how Thall | 4 
_— without you = out 
write 
« « Your generous, benefixrent ho han 


ſhall make you forget _ | 
Forget 
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Forget you !|—never—never!” 

« Farewel! my Marienna.” 

« But, my uncle?“ 

Well!“ 

« You go to Marſeilles?” . 

« Yes,” he ſmiled, © have you any | 
commiſſion that I can execute for you - 
in the town to which I am going?” 
C None, none in the world—but, ſtop, | 


if he ſhould yet be there, I pray you that 
you will never ſpeak of me to Him.“ 


«To whom ſhould 1 ſpeak " 


« To. the perfidious William—if he 
ſhould know my refidence he might 
write to me, and, moſt aſſuredly, I ſhall 
burn his letters.” 

x 6 What, 
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What, without readling them?? 
« Yes, indeed, without reading them.“ 


© You do very well— will not even 
tell him that I know you.” 1 
1 4 „% 

« Oh! yes, my — tell him what 
a friendſhip you honour me wich, he will 
be ſorry for my good fortune, and 1 
wiſh, of all things, to give him a great 
deal of pain. Ah! deareſt father, tell 
him that I think of him no more—ſay 
to him, that I * am yl Em Tb 


happy!“ 


9 Good! I ſhall not Foiget to tell him 
how very, very happy you are—but, my 
dear daughter, I would not have you 
| deceive yourſelf— you are not yet en 

. of your love.“ 


Me! is it poſſible to ſuſpeQ?” | 


« Come, 


1; ( 
write 
father 
his ar 
leavir 
Mon 
beſto! 
der c. 
partu 


back 


Scroce 
foot t 
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Come, come, adieu, my Marienna! 
write to me, and always depend on my 
m. fatherly affection.“ —He preſſed her in 
his arms, kiſſed her cheek, and ran out, 
leaving her drowned in tears. Whilſt 
Monſieur and Madame de Corſange are 
beſtowing on Marienna a thouſand ten- 


parture of her: parental friend, let us go 
back to William, who, with his faithful 
Sciocco, are making their journey on 
foot towards Paris. 


11 SR ; 111 


ome, 


der careſſes to conſole her for the de- 


n 
15 r 
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CHAP. VIII. 


THE BATTLE, 


SINCE the departure of William from 
the cottage he had gone through ſo many 
adventures, and had ſuſtained fuch hard- 
ſhips, as had ſcarce left him time to think 
on his dear Marienna ; ſometimes, how- 
ever, he would ſhed tears at the remem- 
brance of his parting from this dear ob- 
je of his love; his imagination repre- 
ſented her, as it were, in a ſtate of diſ- 
tration—he heard her complaints, her 
reproaches—and this moving piQure 
quite wrung his ſoul, 


We 
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We ſhall only ſtop with our travellers 
at Vienne, where they happened to have 
a very ſingular adventure, owing to the 
miſtruſtful temper of William. 


In the dark of the evening our tra- 
| vellers, who might have gone a few 
leagues farther, before night found them- 
ſelves ſo much ſpent with the fatigue of 
heir journey as to enter an inn, with 
an intent to ſpend the evening, but not 
to ſleep there all night ; they were con- 
dudted to an apartment, and fat down 
to converſe with one another ; fuddenly 
they hear a ſtrange noiſe in the room— 
their door was ſhut—they were alone, 
and yet they heard ſomebody breathe near 
them, and a low and reſtrained cough- 
ing There is ſomebody in our room,“ 
eried Sciocco.—“ Yes,” replied Wil- 
liam, © there is AAA hidden.“ 


This ſaid, they ſearch on all fides— 


chey open a cupboard, and find a man 
_. laying 
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laying on the floor, and trembling like a 
| leaf—* What buſineſs have you here ?” 
ſaid our two travellers, putting them- 
ſelves, at the ſame. time, on the defen. 
five. —© Ah !' gentlemen, do not deſtroy 
me, anſwered” the ſtranger ;» I am a 
wretch purſued by the juſt vengeance 
of a man whom I have inhumanly ſa- 
crificed; he is now in this inn ſaw 
him” come iin, - and quickly hid myſelf 
in this apartment, the doc ofrxhich. 1 
found open.*?=—** You haxe other de- 
ſigns, villain! !. I tel; thees leave this 
room.” —© Ah! by all that: is: dear to 
you, ſave me extricate me I am no 
villain; and, if I am guilty, oh! ſuffer 
me to ſpend the night with you—you 
ſhall know who I am—you ſhall have 
an account of the whole affair.“ 
What, ſhould we fuffer a ſtranger? 
« If you turn me out, you undo me 
if my enemy diſcovers me here, my life 
is loſt alas! let me owe to you my pre- 
ſervation, generous ſtrangers! deign to 
__ | keep 
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keep me for this night; to- morrow, 
when my rival ſhall be gone, I will go 
00 Haut rr OM S 
Sciocco was very willing to befriend 
the ſtranger, but William, afraid, per- 
haps, without reaſon, of all the bad con- 


ſequences which might have reſulted 


from harbouring a man who had been 


found hidden in his room, would, by 


no means, accede to his requeſt; in vain 
Sciocco attempted to prove that it was 
in the order of things, and of predeſti- 
nation; in vain the ſtranger had recourſe 
to tears and entreaties: William, who 
had ſo often been abuſed, ſuſpe&s ſome 
fraud in the buſineſs, opens the door, 
and calls the landlord. FO 


At the noiſe he made the' ſtranger 
attempted to eſcape; but another ap- 
peared before the door of the apart- 
ment, who ſtopped him, and cried, . Ah! 
have I found the object of my fury P*— 
and immediately thruſt his ſword in his 

boſom 
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boſom—what became of William and his li 
his friend at this ſpectacle of horror? has g 
they ſee the unhappy vidtim fall, and mit.“ 
impute his death to none but them. 
felves; the houſe reſounded with the Th 
cries and complaints of the people, who 
came in crowds— William and Sciocco 
fearing to be included in that cruel af 
fair, leave the inn, and paſs through the 
crowds that had gathered round the 
houſe, and take, with the utmoſt pre. 
cipitancy, the road to Lyons; having 
marched to the diſtance of about thre: 
leagues, they were overtaken by tw 
wen on horſeback, one of whom alight. 
ed, and addreſſed them in a moſt furiou 
tone—* So you have been the accom- 
plices of the wretch I have killed.“ — 
« We?” — Yes, you—he was hidden 
in your apartment.” —* Villain!“ criel 
William, © fear the due ſearch of tha 
juſtice which thou ſeemeſt to hav: 
evaded—forbear inſulting an unfortu- 
nate young man, who will be ſorry al 
Ig” hi 


* 
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n and his life-time for the crimes which he 


orb has given thee an opyortunnty to com- 


„ and mit.” 
them. 
th the 
>, Who 
iocco 


ael af 
gh the 


The Cavalier and his valet make an 
attempt to attack William and Sciocco 
with their piſtols, but the latter diſarms 
them, and begins a pugiliſtic combat, in 
hich the four champions diſplay equal 


d theMWſrength and NA+ 

t pre. 3 
naving The night was not very dark, and the 
t three 


attle being fought before a caſtle, mage 


aunt 8 


Jeverar perions come to the windows to 
de ſpebtators to an action moſt ſpirited 


ind vigorous. 


y two 
alight. 
uriou 
Ccom- 
0. 


William and Sciocco knocked down 
11dden 


heir adverſaries, fuffered them to riſe 
gain, ſet to, and worſted them; this 
ngular combat would have laſted much 
onger, had it not been interrupted by a 
articular. accident, It happened that 
Peng elated with the hopes of inſtant 


victory. 
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*viftory, exclaimed-—* Don't flinch- 
courage, dear, dear William!“ Wil 


out of one of the windows of the calle 


92 rity Forts fan's, 


liam!” cried a lady, who was lookin 


'« what, is it he—is it that dear lad? 
fly to his aſſi ſtance,” TG 


That moment a whole troop of valet 
armed with cudgels, leave the caſtle, fi 
upon the four champions, and - ftrik 
both the aggreſſors and the W N 
our two heroes ſide with this une xpet 
reinforcement, and charged the tw 
horſemen with ſuch. impetuoſity as t 
make them fly, and leave them co 
querors. Smog Ui 


William had received a blow in hi 
face which quite. disfigured him; thi 
blood flows he ſtops it with his hand 
kerehief—Sciveco and the ſervants d 
the caſtle ſupport him to it—the lad 
of it appeared, and took him by th 
hand What, is it you, my dear Wi, 


c 20 3: | liam! 


lum. 
ome, 


| " Big 
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liam ?— Good God! what an accident 
ome, you ſhall not again eſcape from 


Wine.“ 
ok ff 1 7 ciel | 
caſtle William is ſtruck with aſtoniſhment—. 


e wonders who may be this lady that 
ſhews him ſo much, concern. Firſt of 
all, it will be neceſſary to inform my 
eaders, | (if they have not gueſſed it 
already) who this lady of the caſtle was, 
hat could not, without enthuſiaſm, utter 
reſſed he name of William. — They muſt re- 
pefte]Wocmber, that Marienna, by the ſame 


e tu dame, had made a conqueſt of the heart 
pf the Baroneſs de Grace; it was before 
er caſtle the battle, between William, 
Sciocco, and the two ſtrangers, had com- 


enced, and it was that fooliſh old wo- 


dur young hero, had miſtaken him for 
; handWhbat William who: deſerted from bar E 


-ants Mew * before. a 
he lad 1 20 "= ts $0. ( il 
by th 9 ; 72 William 
ar Wi 


an, who, upon hearing the name of 
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William ſtops the blood which guſhes 
from the wound he had received in hi 
face; and the Baroneſs, not having exa. 
mined him well, perſeveres in her no 

tion, and orders him to be put into an 
excellent bed“ Julia,” faid ſhe to he 
woman, © I could not fee his wound 
without fainting—poor child! go and 
dreſs it; to-morrow morning I ſhall ſe 

bow he does, and ſhall myſelf bring 
him his breakfaſt.” 


thin 
0 pr 
ad le 
one! 
at ha 
I do 
ink 

at 
dnſcie 
rde1 
urd 
Oh! 


In fat the Femme de Chambre, wh d be 


had but newly entered the ſervice of ths th 

Baroneſs, goes up ſtairs to the apar hu kn 

ment of William, and, by dint of api; m 

plications to the patient's face, coverelMWilt th 

it ſo much, that his noſe, eyes, anc a eu 

mouth, were the only parts left free. r it; - 

Scioces, who flood by his friend ive m 

| |  bed-ſade, gaped with aſtoniſhment ; andere h 
| i though he did not know the motive o ght ir 
| all this, yet he failed not to attribute iiMWtchec 


x Withis 
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ithin himſelf to the order of things 
d predeſtination. When every body 
ad left the apartment“ Mio Caro pa- 
one!“ ſaid he, will you ſay now 
at hazard brought you to the caſtle ?” 
I don't know, I have other things to 
ink on, Sciocco.” “ And what is 
at ?*'—<© What a wretch! does thy 
dnſcience not upbraid thee with the 
rder of the unhappy man at the inn— 
urder of which we are the cauſe.” — 
Oh! we are, indeed, the cauſe—you 
d better own, Signor, that yourſelf 
as the only cauſe,” “ For my part, 
pu know—alas! you ſpeak the truth 
s, my 1 temper — but how 
| the ſincerity of a man found hidden 
a cupboard ???—* He had his reaſons 
rit, he entreated me in ſo urgent a 
anner. My God! it is I who 
ve murdered him—what harm could 
ere have been to let him ſtay that 
ght in my room?“ - We would have 
atched, that would havedene,*% — “ Ah! 

Carlo, 


ſhes 
in his 
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Carlo, what a weight I feel at my heart — 
how poignant is my remorſe. —* Dolce, 
dolce, Signor, do not accuſe yourſelf ſo 
much—be as it will, fate had ſome hand 
in the accident—certainly thus he was 


to periſh—the matter was pre-arranged 


on high.” —* But, fool! ſuppoſe I had 
left him in the cupboard ?'—* You was 
not to do it, Signor; no—it was for- 
bidden— ſomething reſtrained your ge- 
nerous ſoul, and whiſpered in your ear, 
Laſcia lo Sortire. “ How you fatigue 


my patience with your fooliſh argu- 


ments—methinks you keep them on Pur- 
poſe to make me the more ſenſible of 
my wrongs—yes, the more you ſay 
the more I am ſenſible of them 
becauſe what ſhould have hindered, 
when but let us drop this theme of 
deſpair—where are we, I wonder?“ 


« In. the houſe of a very charitable WW 


lady; who is your molt intimate friend.” 
« My friend, you ſay.” “ Yes, Signor, 

ſays you are charming, delightful, and 
St ood 3 ts that 


that y 
er. 
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that you have before been ſtaying with 
er.” —© I, Sz Szgnor—ſurely I don't 
now her at all—this lady miſtakes me 


and Hor ſome other perſon.” —* Well, fo 


Was nuch the better, Mio Caro Laſciamo 


1ged #:7/0 / it is heaven that ſends us that 


zood ſoul ; had not we found her caſtle, 
hat ſhould we have done, in the open 
jelds, wounded as you are—let us make 
he beſt of the bona ſtella, which”? 
Sciocco would have gone farther, but 
ſervant came in with a meſſage, that 
ie Baroneſs invited him to ſup with 
er. Sciocco, who did not want to be 
ſked twice, went down ſtairs to the old 
dy, and ate with a very hearty appe- 
te. 


The Baroneſs aſked him a thouſand 
ueſtions, to which he made no anſwer, 
Wit he ſhould undeceive her, and be 


end.” Bicred to leave the houſe. © Ah! 
807, por William! have you known him 
„an ng, Sir?“ . No, Madama perdie, he 
chat H vor. III. F 1s 
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is a very amabile Cavaliere!“ -“ Oh, 
moſt charming ! it 1s only ten days ago 
he left my houſe.” —©«© You muſt be 
miſtaken; we have juſt left Marſeilles 
where we ſtaid above a fortnight.” — 
« Why do you think proper to contra. 
dict me? Ah! 1 know the cruel littl: 
man well—but, tell me, as you are hi; 
friend, and know his ſecrets, what ha 
he been doing ſince our laſt parting ! 
„ Since your parting ???—© Yes, we 
parted on the road about one leagu: 
farther;**—© Indeed, Madame, I knoy 
nothing of all that.” —© Oh! but I an 
ſure you do—where did he come fron 
laſt ?=when was it you got acquaintel 
with him ?—have you had any diſpute! 
which of you were the aggreſſors?“ 


Al 

The Baroneſs would never have pul to he 
an end to her queſtions, and 'ScioccM knoy 
who ſaw plainly that ſhe' had miſtodfifÞ been 
his maſter for ſome other perſon, was i him, 


a loſs what anſwer to make, ſo great vi 
IN 
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Ob, bis apprehenfion of being diſpoſſeſſed of 
s ago his comfortable quarters. The Baroneſs, 
i be who for her own part did not know 
illcs, WW what to make of the jargon of Carlo, 
t. —- imagined that he was diſtracted from 
ntra-WE the blows which he received in the com- 


little bat. After ſupper Sciocco returned 


re hi 
at ha 
ing!“ 
8, We 
league 
| knoy 
t I an 
e fron 
1aintel 
iſpute! 
ww 


to the apartment of our amiable Wil- 
liam, and repeated to him the conver- 
{ation he had been engaged in, aſking 
him what he thought of it. William, 
who was truth itſelf, aſſured him— 


diſcover himſelf to the Baroneſs, and 
rather quit her houſe than ſuffer her 
any longer to remain in her miſtaken 
notions.” 


At break of day the old lady went 
to her patient, whoſe face ſhe could not 
know; owing to the bandages which had 
been applied by Julia—ſhe ſat down by 
, was if him, and addreſſed him in the follow- 
ing words;—* So, you ungrateful little 

F 2 man, 


ave pl 
JCIOCC 


„That, on the next morning, he would 
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man, I have you again in my caſtle — 


N 
I ought not to feel the leaſt concern _ 
for you, ſince you behaved ſo ſcanda- . 
louſly towards me; but my indulgence 5 
my vweakneſs you know me you know 3 
well that I have a moſt feeling heart.“ — * 
« Madame, the reception you have given a 
that 
me puts that out of all doubt; but alloy Pe 
me to undeceive you—I am not“ 
; _ x rejet 
Come, be in good ſpirits, indeed ! did. 
hardly know you again.“ —“ I believe P 4 
you, Madame, becauſe I had never MER 
the en of being known to you imag 
before. lent 
ES” he te 
8 Ah! you diſſembling, cruel erea- ts 
ture, you are then ſorry that fate has 1 


brought you again to my feet; but the PE 
artifice is too palpable; I have got thee, I wil 
little villain, and never again ſhalt thou _ 


[it 
leave this place—it is all over, thou art 5 Fa : 
with me for life.” WW 

all he 


an al 


William, 
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William, terrified at this threat, was 
going to reply, when the Baroneſs, being 
informed that ſomebody deſired to ſpeak 
to her below, left his apartment — Sci- 
occo exhauſted his whole rhetoric, du- 
ring that interval, to convince William 
that it was very lucky for him to be 
| thus miſtaken for another. William 
rejected his arguments—his ſuſpicious 
diſpoſition even made him find, in the 
old lady's condutt, ſome ſecret end 
which did not alarm him a little; he 
imagined that ſhe muſt have ſome vio- 
lent defign upon him If not,” ſaid 
he to Carlo, “we are fallen into a den 
of ruffians! —what can ſhe want of 
me!—why is it that woman threatens 
me with perpetual confinement Oh! 
I will be free this very night.“ —* Is 
it poſſible you ſhould think ſo, Mio 
padrone! -* Poſſible, do you ſay ?— 
don't you obſerve in the Baroneſs, and 
all her domeſtics, an air of ſavageneſs— 
an air ſo ſingular?“ — Why, no—I 
1 3 think 


— 
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think they look much like other pco- 
ple.” — Oh! no, only obſerve them 
Sciocco, indeed I am not caſy in this 
place; this is another inſtance of your 
prejudices, your fears, your ſuſpicions; 
but let us be ſerious, and ſettle on 
tomething—why ſhould I be kept here 
in ſpite of myſelf—I ſuppoſe it is in 
the order of things, Sciocco—1I per- 
ceive ſome fatal omens—come, let us 
get out of this place,” “ But, your 
wounds!“ “ Ah! fear not my wounds, 
cried out the timid William, throwing 
-off, at the ſame moment, the dreflings 
which had been applied to them; he 
took the hand of Sciocco—they both 
deſcend into the garden, walk acrols it, 
find a little gate open from the fields, 
and run towards it—the ſky became in- 
ſenſibly more cloudy, and a thick ob- 
fcurity which, covering the earth, ſeem- 
ed to indicate to our travellers a falt 
approaching and inevitable ſtorm. 
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HAF. IX. 


THE HERMIT AGE. 


Ir was nearly night when our two 
friends arrived at a ſmall village, 
where Carlo thought it would be ex- 
tremely prudent to take up their reſi- 
dence till morning; but William, ardent 
to reach Paris, would not liſten to his 
philoſophy, inſiſting that they may yet 
meaſure many leagues before it would 
be time for them to think of reſt, 


* Ah! imprudente Cavaliere,“ cried 
the affrighted Italian, when a loud clap 
F 4 of 
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of thunder rolled over their heads, hav. MW been 
ing left the friendly village ſome mile; or wh 
in their rear“ ah! imprudente Cava. ¶ from 
liere, do you ſee the dangers to which cover 
we are expoſed?” 


« But, Carlo, what does that fignify— peril « 
is it not in the order of things that we 


ſhould be on this ſpot at this preciſe « 7 
moment, and that a ſtorm ſhould over-M; —© 
take us?” thund 
| | — ow U 
Maeſtro — Maeſtro—we may have 
evaded it by ſtaying where we were.” Wi 
| | | poor 
Good! I am glad that I bring you E. 
nearer to my own ſentiments.“ that r 
| | Ie, a 
That is not the caſe—my ſyſtem isMeonſu 


always the ſame—there are events which 
we can, and others which we cannot 
prevent—reſiſtance belongs to the for- 
mer, as non-reſiſtance docò to the latter, 
For inſtance, What would the ſtorm have 
been 
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bax- been to us if we had been in our beds? 
miles Hor what can we do to ſecure ourſelves 
Dada. from -its fury, now that we have not a 
yhich covering to ſhelter us?” 


« Dear Carlo, I would take the whole 
peril on myſelf, if it were poſſible.” 


ify— 
at we 
reciſe 
Ovel- 


« Veramente, that very much ſoftens 


thunder was there — ah! Dio! Dio! 
ow unfortunate we are.“ 


have 

* William endeavoured to conſole the 
Poor Italian —but he ſobbed—he wept 

3 yWußß-be would not be comforted—he ſwore 

hat moment would be the laſt of his 

_ Wie, and that both of them e be 

tem is Honſumed. 

which | 

anno © Alas!” cried he, © what have I 


e for- None to expire by the fire of Heaven— 

latter, danta Maria aſcolta la mia confeſſuone— 

n have 1 7 5 1 took 
been | 


it—Oh! mio maeſtro! what a clap of 
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I took from her father the Signora Ma- 
zarell:, but then it was to put her into 
the hands of an honeſt gentleman—non 
no peccato contra la legge ! —is it for 
ſpending my fortune at Paris? Non 10 
peccato contra la legge ! —is it for having 
lived with the robbers?— how can it be 
that?—ah! does not one always live with 
them in the boſom of great cities? -A 
no peccato: or laſtly, is it for having 
beaten mio caro, mio tenero, mio trop! 
dolce maeſtro? Oh, Si] ho peccato moll 
peccato contra la legge, la venerabit 


legge! 


Whilſt the Italian addreſſed his pray: 
ers to all the ſaints in Paradiſe, the rain, 
which redoubled, made William loo 
about for an aſylum againſt its tor: 
rents—they were in the midſt of a dee] 


wood, and a feeble light at a diſtanct 


ſeemed to offer him the ſhelter for whic 


he languiſhed — taking Sciocco by tit 
nn, he dragged him more dead th 
alls 


alive 
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Ma- alive to the ſpot from whence the light 
FOR. proceeded. It 1s a ſort of ruin which 
had been a tower, though now almoſt 


—Non | 
for reduced to a heap of ſtones. Our two 
I travellers entered by a little door which 


aving invitingly ſtood open. 


it be 
WF « It is a hermitage,”* ſaid William; 
« we ſhall, I hope, find it inhabited.” 
He called very loudly, but received no 


anſwer. 


nor 
raving 
troppo 
moll 
* The dim lamp, ſuſpended from the 

op, with ſeveral utenſils that lay ſcat- 
tered about, plainly proved this miſe- 
rable dungeon was not without its maſ- 
ter, whoſe poverty, no doubt, anſwered 


to the wretchednels of his dwelling. 


prap. 
e rain, 
a look 
8 t0l- 
a dee] 
liſtance 


William looked 8 him on every 
ide ſome inſcriptions on the half. fallen 


Which wall engaged his curioſity - hę took the 
by i lamp in his hand, and began d examine 
ad thal [them — he ſaw his own name every 


alix r 6 where 
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where—but this one ſentence filled him 
with aſtoniſhment. 


3 beloved William, what is be. 
come of thee—ſhall I ſee thee no more 
— has death made thee his prey—has he 
left me nothing but to lament thy de. 
plorable fate yy 


« My God!” exclaimed our hero, 
« it is certainly me on whom theſe lines 
are engraven—but where is the hand 
which engraved them ?—Again he called 
till the ſtrength of his voice was quite 
exhauſted, when, ſinking down on ſome 
looſe ſtones, he joined in the deſpair of 
Sciocco. At laſt that timid ſoul pro- 
poſed to his maeſtro that they ſhould lay 
down on a mat which he had found in a 
corner of the cell. 


It was with much difficulty they com- 
poled themſelves to ſleep, from which 
they 


they 
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him they were ſoon awakened by the moſt 
tremendous clap of thunder. Sciocco 
ſell eagerly to his prayers; but William, 
whoſe bodily fatigues had overcome 
even his terrors, again fell into the moſt - 
profound lethargy, till the dawn of a 
ſplendid morning rouſed him from a 
very pleaſant dream which had reſtored 
to him his adorable Marienna. He 
ſighed to find it was only a dream, and 
caſting his eyes 'on the objects about 
him, he ſaw ſitting by his fide a kind of 
monk, dreſſed in a frock, and covered 
with a capuchin. 


s be. 
more 
as he 


y de- 


hero, 
lines 
hand 
called 
quite 
ſome 
air of 


pro- 
Id lay 


« Ah!” cried he, . here muſt be the 
maſter of this doleful habitation.'“2 He 
roſe with quickneſs to aſk pardon for 


d ina the liberty he had taken, and would 
have fallen at the feet of this reſpectable 
old figure; but in the act of proſtration 

com- ¶ he diſcovered under the religious dif= 

which guiſe his faithful but melancholy 
they friend.“ EY 


Den 
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Dear Carlo,” cried he, laughing, 
* why this metamorphoſe?“ 


« O Signor dilettiſumo ! do not rally, 
vi pugo—do not mock a wile reſolution, 
which you had better follow than ridi. 
cule.“ 


« Art thou mad, Sczocco ?” 
*« Maeſtro, I am not mad—but the 


Heavens have touched me—they have 
this night deſtined me to be a hermit.” 


« How do you know that your change \ 
is predeſtined, and that your folly will WO! 
not offend inſtead of pleaſe Heaven.” lian 

ſon 

** Ah! my maeſtro, ſuch a clap of gay 
thunder when I was on my knees before wh 
that image—oh ! you can have no idea Til 
you ſleeping—the place—the filence I V 
Vall plunged me into recollections the « 4 


moſt ſerious—the moſt religious: all at 
once 


ning, 


ally, 
tion, 
ridi- 
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onee I felt myſelf forced, as it were, to 


make vows that I would turn hermit— 
at that moment a ſacred voice ſaid to me 
in a whiſper, * Ah! Carlo, Carlo, why 
do you not inhabit here? I looked 
and ſaw in that corner miro caro, a robe, 
a pair of ſandals, a chord, and a capu- 
chin. I did not doubt that theſe were 
the gifts of Heaven, expreſsly ſent for 
my uſe—I put them on—lI will never 
quit them—you no longer behold your 
old ſervant and ſlave Sciocco, but the 
reverend father Santo Carlo. 


William was ſo much diverted by the 
words and figure of the fantaſtical Ita- 
lian, that he laughed as heartily as any 
ſon of mirth could have done, which 
cave a little offence to the pious father, 
who exclaimed, © Non biſonia ridere— 
it is a miracolo ſi un miracolo evidente. 
I with,” added he, with a ſevere air, 
* another ſuch robe might be dropped 

upon 
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upon yourſelf, that would preſently ſtop 
your profane mirth.”” 


« My dear friend, I muſt draw you 
out of your error.” 


« O maeſtro! you will ſpeak well 
without doubt, but you will ſpeak to no 
purpoſe: in ſhort, behold what is my 
deftiny—mzo padrone, do as I do—lct 
us paſs our days in this holy hermitage, 
to repent of our ſins, and when we die 
we ſhall be at leaſt reputed ſaints Non 
certainente mio dilettiſimo: — yes, my 
friend William, you will do as I do.” 


« No! I ſwear to thee, Carlo, I ſhall 
do no ſuch thing. Ah! for mercy ſake 
Sciocco, 1 theſe extravagances. ? 


Tet ſee, Signor, how happy we 
ſhould live here.” 


« Happy ! 


"7 1 


poſſil 


dear 


rienr 


& 


top 


We 


py ! 
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“Happy! what, removed from the 


poſſibility of ever more beholding my 
dear father, or my ſtill dearer Ma- 


rienna.” 
« I thought you had forgot her.“ 


« Never, never for a moment have I 
forgotten my adorable Marienna.”” 


« Expoſe yourſelf if you pleaſe, Sig- 
nor enamorato—as to me, who do not ſo 
much as know this Marienna, I beg to 


| be excuſed from giving up my ſalvation 


to go in purſuit of her.” 


te What is become of that attachment 


_ which you ſwore to myſelf?” 


® O molto! molto ! cariſſtmo.” 


Carlo, I no longer count that I 
have one friend left upon the face of the 
carth,”” 

R «-Ah! 
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© Ah! per domin:ico ! mio padono.“ 


; {up 

« Leave me, Sciocco—leave me.” HEH 

3 ; | hat 
c 5 g 3 | 

Ecome ! voſtro povero ſervo, wr oy w 

povero Carloahl and can you leave cre, 


me; 


„Fool! it is your folly chat will ſe. 
parate us.“ | 


Off! off!” cried the weeping Carl, 
tearing off his religious habit, falling 
down at the feet of his patron z-* yes, | 
am mad -I am certainly mad—whether 
you forgive me or not, I will follow you 
all over the world.“ 


William, who had been at fit 
amuſed, afterwards angry, now deeply 
affected, embraced the penitent Sciocco 
and they proceeded on their tour with- 

out knowing what * they had taken; 
when, 


THE rok EST ERS. 115 


hen, after walking ſome time, they ſaw 
; ſuperb town, which appeared to be 


0 bout the diſtance of two leagues but 
hat gave them a thouſand times more 

veſtra oy was the fight of a ſmoking chimney ; 

leave riking into a field which led towards 
his agreeable object, they met the 

zood labourer to whom it belonged, 

ill fe. riving his plough: they ſtopped to aſk 
im the name of the diſtant town, and 
cre well pleaſed to find themſelves ſo 

Cari ear Lyons. 

falling 

yes, I « Pray friend,” ſaid William, “can 

hethetſ ou inform us to whom belongs the her- 

WY" nitage on the brink of the foreſt ?”? 


0 Why, to you, if you like to take 
t fr Neon.” 
deeply 


CLOCCO, 


„ 


« Certainly, it appears to be already | 


r wich. nhabited.“ 
taken; 


when, 
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« Yes, but the hermit who lived there 
went away yeſterday, and I think he 
will not return to it.“ 


« Do you know any thing concerning 
Br” 


« T underſtand he is a poor mad man, 
who would have been ſhut up twenty 
times, but for the proteQion of out 


3 ET 
* pid m 
« Did he ſtay there long =” 15 
- he in 
« Yes, it is now more than a year 3h | 
ſince he eſtabliſhed himſelf there.“ B . 
| nd 1 
« Do you know his name?“ Fs 
auſe 

% His name! — why it was father * 
father ma ei. I have forgot what i WI 
was — but when you go to Lyons, go to VEE 


the inn Du Grand Dauphin, where he 
often reſorted, and the people ther 
| wil 
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ill tell you more about him.” The 
oneſt peaſant invited them to take a 
ight repaſt at his cottage, 3 they 
aefully accepted. 


| there 
ink he 


ernin 


Having repleniſhed their firength by 
comfortable refreſhment, they got di- 
ections from their hoſt the neareſt cut 


d man o Lyons. 


Went) 


a © Oblige me, gentlemen,” ſaid the 


pid man, © to charge yourſelves with a 
etter to my nephew, the fineſt boy at 
he inn to which I have recommended 
u; but I pray you to give it into his 
dn hands—he is called Jean Picot, 
nd it 1s he who can tell you more than 
ny body concerning the hermit, be- 
auſe he uſed to bring him ſoup every 


a ycal 


33 


ther- 
what It 

William had been much delighted 
» $0 with the frankneſs of his entertainer, as 
5 ell as with his hoſpitality — he took 


charge 


will 
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charge of the letter, which he promise 
to deliver ſafely the moment he ſhoull 
arrive at Du Grand Dauphin, and bit. 
ding the cottager adieu, they proceed 
briſkly towards Lyons. 


THE 


IEA 
preſer 
their: 
becau 
progn 
for tl 
told | 


travel 


Wi 
Picot. 
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miſet 
houll 
d bid. 
-cedel 


CHAT. A: 


THE TWENTY-FIVE LOUIS OF JEAN is, 
PICOT. 


' 


JEAN PICOT was the firſt perſon to 
preſent himſelf with offers of ſervices on 
their arrival at Du Grand Dauphin, not 
becauſe their appearance ſeemed to 
prognoſticate that he ſhould be well paid 
for them, but becauſe his kind heart 
told him they wou'd be acceptable to 
travellers of their moderate deſcription. 


William aſked to ſpeak with Jean 
Picot. 


« I am 


Fd 
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„ am here, Monſieur,” replied the Malay 
young man, ** and ready to receive your loſt ; 
commands.“ talk v. 


lays, 


« Then here is a letter from your MWhimſe] 
uncle.“ lam, 
| | lighte 
He took it very reſpettfully, with Im ſu 
many thanks, and put it into his pocket. ere ſ. 


William next requeſted him to declare Wim n 


what he knew of the hermit, buſy i 
ff out 
« Pardi,”” cried Jean, © that ſame fa- e thr 


ther Halaiſe was a droll body.“ the 
| | aint 

« I defire you will recount to me Heir n 
ſome particulars of that man.” e Gu 
dme! 


« I ſhall do ſo with all my heart he Neſterd 
has lived more than a year in the old Wrted- 
.tumble-down hermitage, where you Wo gon 
took ſhelter out of the ſtorm— our arch- 
biſhop let him live there quietly enough, NI 
yet he would not be quiet, for he was hat ha 

always WVor. 
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always groaning after a ſon that he had 
loſt; the boy's name I could find by his 
talk was William, for I went to him moſt 
lays, and he was for ever bewailing 
himſelf, Some little while ago this Wil- 
jam, whom he believed to be dead, 
lighted at our inn with a ſtranger —I 
m ſure it muſt be him, for they ſtaid 
ere ſeveral days; his companion called 
im nothing but William. — I was ſo 
uſy in ſhewing them all the curioſities 
f our town, the archbiſhop's palace, 
he three academies, the beautiful clock 
the church Primatiale, the church of 
ant Piſier, the college of the Jeſuits, 
o me eir noble library, the Hotel de Ville, 
e Gues—all this employment prevent-' 
| me from going to the hermitage till 
rt—he Welterday, after the gentlemen were de- 
he old Wrted—another, during that time, hav- 
e you Wo gone in my ſtead. 
r arch- | 
nough, 
he was 
always 


'QUT 


Y OUT 


With 
cket, 
Clare 


ge fa- 


„When I ſaw him again, he aſked 


at had kept me away ſo long, ſo I 
Vor. . G told 
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told him of our gueſts, and what they 
were called; upon which I thought | 
was gone quite diſtracted, for he de. 
clared one of the perſons I had de. 
ſcribed was his own William, begging 


trea 
then 
rativ 


In 
me for the love of God 1 would lend our t 
him my clothes, that he might follo on ++ 
him, for I had told him they were goigend 
10 Paris to be ſure I did as he deſirei parti 
for it is raſh to contend with a man why ing a 


has loſt; his ſenſes—yet for all this h 
was a good man, gentlemen—a ma 
whom 1 loved very much—to mak 


were | 
Done of 


ſhort of my ſtory, he is now on his u « G 
to Paris, begging, poor ſoul, as he god forg; 
from charyably diſpoſed Chriſtians; bi have 
if he finds this Monſieur William at Hou me 
end of his journey, he will think himſe am de 
well paid both for his fatigue and Md wit! 
| poverty.“ ho ha 
. | days.“ 
William, who had even at the herm 
tage began to entertain ſome hopes uy © We 
If, the hermit he ſhould diſcover Myplied 


treachero 
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they treacherous» friend Dumount, now ſaw 
bt h them daſhed to the ground by the nar- 
e (erative of Jean Picot. 


d de. 
egging In the next apartment to that where 
d lend 


our two friends were converſing, chiefly 


folloMWon the affairs of William, ſat an old- 


 golnWeocntleman of a reſpectable figure, a thin 
lefireUMhartition only divided them; after liſten- 
an ins a conſiderable time to what they 
this vere ſaying, he thought proper to make 
-a muone of the party. 

o mak 


„Gentlemen,“ ſaid he, as he entered, 
forgive the curioſity of an old man; 


his va 


he got 


ins; bull have often from the next room heard 
m at Mou mention the name of William, and 
c himſeſß am deſirous to aſk if you are acquaint- 


and Md with a young man of that name, 
ho has been ſtaying at this inn many 
a/s.“ 

ne herm | | | 
10pes ill © We do not know him, Monſieur,” 
cover plied our hero; © perhaps you are 
eachero G2 more 


———— —ñů — ͤ’a—a—ͤ—„— —¼ꝝ• 
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before I could meet with one he * 


more fortunate, and can, if you pleaſe he vc 
give us the information we ſhould Hutſid. 
happy to receive.” . gh d 


Je CON 


The ſtranger, daſhing a tear from Heir d 


cheek, replied, with a deep ſigh, It is! 
ſaid he, © becauſe I can learn no inte 
ligence concerning him that I find my 
ſelf extremely miſerable—he ſo ſtrong 
reſembles a perſon once dearer to 
than life, that I would give all I havei 
the world to find out his origin—lI ft 
him by accident—I ſought afterwar 
for an occaſion of ſpeaking to him, bi 


tc 
aſter 
{ twer 
L Or 
renty- 
IOMen 
gs.“ 


gone without my knowing he had an 
ſuch deſign.” 


* Ah 


le me, 


Whilſt the ſtranger was taking up th 
attention of William, Sciocco had witl 
drawn to give ſome orders, and Je: 
Picot to read his uncle's letter; but tl 
tte-a-tete being at an end, and the fo 
torn traveller left to himſelf, he hea 

| tl 


© Cer 
ow hi: 
Ver co 


The Ci 
ach of 
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leale, 


he voices of Carlo and Jean in a paſſage 
11d be 


utfide the door—finding them to be in 
gh debate he would not diſturb them; 
ge contented himſelf with liſtening to 
Mm heir diſcourſe. 
It is, 
intel 


« What,“ ſaid Jean Picot, “ is your 
1d my 


aſter then rich enough not to have need 


Lrongf twenty-five louis?” 

to nll | 

haven « On the contrary, Signor Generoſo, 

-I \enty-five louis would at the preſent 

erwaWoment be twenty-five very great bleſ- 

im, bY gs, 5 

he wt Tears 

had al Ah! Monſieur, you muſt not re- 
le me. 

g up ! Certamente, if my maſter—but I 

ad window his way well enough—No, he will 

nd ]Frer conſent to it.“ 

but ti 

the 10 The conſultation was no longer within 

he beach of William's hearing, the two 


i 6 3 ſpeakers 
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ſpeakers having lowered their voices u 
the ſofteſt whiſper, and ſoon after the 
walked away together. | 


7 
27 


William had already heard too much 

— his imagination took fire —a thouſan 
ſuſpicions were forming themſelves int 
certainties, not much to the advantag 
of Sciocco, or his new acquaintanc 
Jean Picot; when the Italian ſtood be 
fore him under a cloud of | conſtrain 
and ſo much embarraſſed, that Willian 
ſurveying him from top to toe with a 
air of indignation, kept walking up and 
down the chamber, without deigning t 
open his lips—once when his back ws 
turned towards Carlo, that good creaturt 
taking ſomething out of his pocke 
thruſt it into the ſmall ſack which co! 
tained their little neceſſaries, and the! 
went out of the chamber, perſuaded it 
had not been obſerved. Alas! all hal 
been diſcloſed to William through tht 
medium of a glaſs, which preſented t 
W | by 


ices 00 
er the 


* F 


mud 
zouſant 
es Intt 
Vantagt 
1ntanc 
od be 
z{train 
with 

up an 
ning t 
ack va 
creaturt 
pocke 
ch col 

nd the! 
aded ht 


all hal 
zugh tif 
ented i 

by 
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s eyes what was paſſing behind his 


ack; when he ſaw Sciocco go out he 


n to the ſack, he turned out the con- 
nts, and found the rouleau of twenty- 
ye louis, no doubt the very ſame he 


d heard him debating about with Jean 


icot. 


The terrified William had but juſt de- 


dlited this myſterious rouleau in the 
ace from whence he had taken it, when 


e little old man, his neighbour, en- 
red without ceremony; his face im- 
reſſed with ſtrong tokens of diſmay, he 
ied out, © Ah! Monſieur, what a vil- 
nous houſe are we come to,” 


«What is the matter, Monſieur ?” 
ted our hero, trembling all over. 


„Oh! you will hardly ſuppoſe, neigh- 


our, that in the ſhort time I had the 


nour to pay my compliments to you, 


have been robbed—you turn pale— 
6 4 you 


5 — 17 * - kat _ — 
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you do not believe what I am telling 
but I {wear it is true—yes, I am robbed 
of fifty louis.” 


© My God!” exclaimed our hero, 
« Fifty louis! my good God!” In 
pronouncing theſe words he fell to the 
ground without ſenſe or motion. The 
ſtranger tried to aſſiſt him, at the ſame 


time calling for help, but no one ap- 


peared—the alarmed youth, whoſe di. 
order had proceeded from the convie- 
tion that Sciocco was concerned, if not 
in the robbery, at leaſt in dividing the 
ſpoil of it, could not ſtand a ſhock ſo 
violent, but ſoon recovering a litile, 
and reſolving to diſcover all, he cal 
himſelf at the old man's feet“ Mon- 
fieur! Monſieur!” he exclaimed, “ ſpare 
us! ſpare us!—my God! do I live to 
pronounce that it is we—Oh, do nd 
deſtroy us—that it is we who have rob- 
bed you.” 


“ Unfortunat® 


c 


ſible 


crim. 


84 


that! 
he to 
the r 
knees 
he WC 
What 
which 


ance 2 
hed. v. 


«YN 
him re 
arp th. 


man. 33 
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8 — ä 
ec «ad OR 
bei Unfortunate young man! is It poſ- 
ſible you can have committed this great 
crime? | 
nero, | 
In « Oh, not me not me that other 


„the] that Italian; with an air of diſtraction 
The he tottered towards the ſack, drew out 
ſame the rouleau, and, preſenting it on his 
e ap- knees with rivers of tears, entreated that 
. df. he would receive it back with mercy.— 
JNVIE- What a deſtiny muſt that have been 


if not which forced Sciocco to make his appear- 
ng ede at ſo. critical a moment with a ſatis- 
>ck ſo fed viſage and gay exterior.” 


liule, 
ae call 
Mon- 
« ſpare 
live to 


do not . | 
ve rob Perdio lei Signoi, I do not under- 


land either your actions, or your 
vords.“ | 


G 5 « Infamous 


* Raſcal!” cried the old man, ſeizing 
bim roughly by the collar, « confeſs who 


ae thy accomplices, or thou art a loſt 
man.“ 


rtunate 
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Infamous nh! this ended 5 
ignorance will not fave your neck from how 


the halter.” 


| * 


« Perdio lei Signo:, I tell you again ¶ Picot 
that you muſt ſpeak plainer.— Ah! my Wlotter 
maeſtro, what is the matter — why do 
you turn away from your povero Carlo?” WW © | 
| N himſe 
4 Wretch! wretch!”” exclaimed Wil- fall r 
liam, ſtamping his foot with agony to the Wand a 
ground, how came theſe twenty-five Win the: 
louis in our ſack ?* * 50 


8 The 

wo | * them there.“ with tl 
fallen 

3 How came they into your py on all 
ſeſſion ?*? miracle 
he ſtre 

« They are mine.“ of « St 
2 ; reſounc 
„ Yours?” but the 

; they W 

« Yes.” Wy aiters, 


wy <& Speal 
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ded 


Om 


« Speak out, or I'll cut chy throat 
how did you get them?“ 


“They were given to me by Jean 

gain I Picot; he has gained a great ſum in the 

my lottery.“ 

do | 

lo?” « He has gained a hempen rope for 
himſelf,” interrupted the old man; © I 

Wil- hall make you both ſwing on a gibbet,“ 

to the and away he went, though they did all 

y-five in their power to detain him. 


The innocent Italian, overwhelmed 
vith the reproaches of his friend, had 
allen down on his knees, and was raving 
on all his brother ſaints. to work ſome 
miracle, when a great noiſe iſſuing from 
he ſtreet increaſed their terrors—the cry 
of «Stop the robber, ſtop the robber,” 
reſounded from a thouſand mouths; 
but their tremors preſently abated, when 
bey were informed by one of the 
alters, who ran to tell them the news, 
Speal | G 6 that 


r pol- 
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that a fellow was taken, and brought into Nof t 
the houſe, where he had been long uſed I fron 
to run of errands and do odd jobs. i an a 
* Amongſt other crimes, he confeſſes,” 

faid the boy, © that he has ſtolen from the 
bureau, No. 12, fifty louis.” 


Hardly had they heard theſe extra. 
ordinary circumſtances, when the old 


man, penetrated with grief for the inſults / 
he had offered his harmleſs neighbours, 
re-entered the room, holding Jean Picot I | 
by the hand—he embraced the two eept 
friends—he fell on their necks—criedſ 2und 
out for pardon : * This honeſt youth, Vu 
ſaid he, © has cured me of my error, to th 
and covered me with confuſion. Speak, Mone 
my dear lad—tell this gentleman—ſhev mem] 
him the letter, and convince him as you doug] 
bave done me.“ If r 
the fo 
to the 


« That I ſhall do with all my heart, 


but firſt let Monſieur hear the contents come 
7 We off nephe 
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t into if] of the letter he brought me this morning 
- uſed from my uncle the labourer; he then in 
jobs. ¶ an audible voice read as follows: 
fles,” | 
m the 
LETTER. 
Stra- 
e old 
inſults My Nephew Jean, 
bours, 
Picot I have no great news to tell you, ex- 
> two cept that you have got in the lottery a 
_crie( I hundred louis. I ſend back the packet 
2uth” you left here yeſterday—go you directly 
error to the receiver's houſe, and get the 
Speab money paid down; but, above all, re- 
—ſhewſ] member the promiſe you made when you 
as youſſſ bought the fortunate ticket—ſays you, 
If this ſhould be a prize, I will give 
the fourth part of whatever it may bring 
heart Ml to the firſt indigent traveller that ſhall 
ntents}} come to our houſe:“ and now, dear 


oll nephew, you ought to acquit yourſelf of 
: that 
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that obligation, for it is the good God 
who gives it to you, and he will ſurely 
puniſh all ſuch as break their faith—be 
a good boy—be honeſt keep thy word. 
We embrace you with all our hearts— 
your aunt Jacqualine, and your uncle 
Joachim. 


« Well now,“ ſaid Jean, © you ſee 
very well, gentlemen, what it is that my 
uncle ſays to me— I went, as he com- 
manded, and received the whole ſum— 
I caſt my eyes on you, amiable travel- 
lers, to partake of my good fortune—l 
ſpoke to Monfieur Sciocco thathe might 
prevail on you to accept what I had 
deſtined for your uſe, but at firſt he 
made many difficulties of obliging me, 
all ariſing from the extreme delicacy. of 
his companion.” 


«© Well,” faid I, Monſieur, © do not 
then aſk his conſent, but keep this little 
| dum 


ceive 
I hay 
and ; 
orief 
tham 


cc ( 
pett 1 


W 
darec 
the © 
and 
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Jod ſum for an unexpected occaſion, when 
rely ¶ it may be uſeful to you.“ 


ord,  Monfieur Sciocco ſaw I was in the 
ts right, and did me the favour to accept 
ncle my offering—I confeſs to you, gentle- 
men, that this juſtification has coſt me 
ſome trouble, neither will my heart be 


ſee ¶ eafily reconciled to the affront it has re- 
my ceived— did my poor uncle know that 
om- have been publicly expoſed as a thief 
m— and a robber, it would kill him with 
vel- grief if he did not before . with 
-I thame.. 
1ght 111 . 

had O caro maeſtro, how could you ſuf- 
t he WF pett us of ſo much baſeneſs?”? 
me, | | 
y of William, confuſed to exceſs, neither 


dared to ſpeak or even look at him— 
the old man again embraced them all, 
and took the whole guilt of the affair 

| upon 
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upon himſelf; but the tears of Jean 
Picot afflicted him very ſenfibly— 


Amiable young man,” ſaid he, © that 
you may one day pardon the injuries I 
have done you, give me the opportunity 
of proving to you the ſincerity of my. 
repentance—come then, my dear youth, 
come and hve with me, my equal in 
every thing, my ſecond ſelf; I give you 
my whole affections, and your equity 
ſhall regulate the appointment.” 


The intereſting Jean kiſſed the hand 
of his new benefactor, and dried up his 
tears—when the ſtranger ſpoke alſo in 
this manner to William and the Italian 
gentleman—“ I am rich, very rich; let 
us form one party, one ſociety; you 
ſhall all be my children have enough 
for you all—come and conſole an old 
age of ſorrows, contrafted by a youth 
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of indiſcretion, perhaps of guilt—certain= 
ly of misfortunes.” 


The old man made this requeſt with 
ſo good a grace, that our four new 
friends ſoon felt for each other an attach- 
ment which promiſed to be as laſting as 
their lives, 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XI. 


MORE ADVENTURES. 


TE firſt moment William was alone 
with his good, his worthy Carlo—he fell 
on the neck of his caro maeſtro. © Oui 
mio fidele e coſtante padrone,” cried he, 


« this event was expreſsly to prove to 


you my friendſhip, and my probity 


Oh! che ringraggio la divina provi- 


denya ! che la-ringraggio !”” 


William bluſhed—he had not loved 


his dear Carlo ſo well as at that mo- 
Y | ment— 
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ment—he vowed filently at the fame 
moment never again to become the 
victim of ſuſpicion. 


The next morning, by appointment, 
the whole little party met in the old 
centleman's apartment, where the ex- 
pences were diſcharged by him; after. 
which they all 'four entered into one 
carriage, and ſet off in good fpirits— 
towards the advance of evening the 
poſtillions ſtopped before a celebrated 
inn, in the ſmall town of Rouane ſur 

lone Loire, not with any deſign of putting 
fell N up there, but to buy ſome proviſion.— 
Oui William, with Jean Picot, got out to 
d he, MWrefreſh themſelves in the air, when a 
e to great noiſe at the inn door drew their 
ty— attention that way; om aſking what was 
rovi- che matter, they found by the ſpeQators: 
that it was occaſioned by ſome of the 
vaiters, who were inhumanly driving 
from the door a poor wayfaring man, 
mo- who had been begging almoſt on his 
nt— knees 


? 


oved 
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knees for a _— Ce: in the 
ſtables, - 


The two young men, TOY by a 


movement of humanity, looked with 
_ eagerneſs for the poor traveller Wil- 
liam's eyes were, the firſt to diſcover 
him, and no ſooner had they, fixed upon 
the beloved face of Dumount, than he 
ran ſcreaming towards him, and threw 
himſelf into his arms, who as he preſſed 
him hard to his boſom, cried out—* O 
God! it is himſelf—it is my n my 
own William!“ * 


Þ x «Father! Dumount! dear Dumount!“ 


were the only words William could 
utter, and theſe hardly half formed; 
whilſt Jean Picot getting hold of that 
ragged coat which was ſo lately his own, 
tried to make himſelf taken notice of, 
by calling upon him very affectionately 
as his old friend father Hilajre—flill 
Dumount, and our hero, were preſſed 

| in 


- TEES ens rens. 


in the arms of each other, as if they 


meant never again to be ſeparated - one 


might expect that the ſuſpicious William 
would have thought only of his treache- 
rous preceptor—in fact he ſaw only the 
moſt beloved of his friends Jean Picot 
had already carried this wonderful event 
to the fade of the carriage, from which 
the old man and the delighted Italian 
immediately alighted, ſoon making them- 


ſelves partakers of the joyful inter- 
view. | | 


Having conduReed this long loſt friend 
to an apartment in the inn, William 
began to recover his compoſure, teſti- 
hed the utmoſt impatience to know a 
thouſand things, for which he could 
hardly find a name; but the maſter of 
the revels, for ſuch we muſt call the 
adopted father of Jean Picot, inſerted, 
that not a word muſt be ſaid until the 
{upper he had ordered ſhould have made 
its entrance and exit. 


A moſt 
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A ak ſuperb repaſt was ſoon el 
on the table, but Dumount and his 
eleve were ſo taken up in looking at one 
another, that they wanted no other 
feaſt; and no ſooner was the cloth re- 
moved than Dumount, at the -earnelt 
requeſt of his pupil, commenced his 
narration after this manner: 


tho Recal to your mind, moſt dear 
William, that horrible ſcene that paſſed 
in the inn at Valence, prior to the fi 
in which you fell down at the menace 
of your father; it will afterwards remain 
for me to clear my conduct from thole 
charges of infidelity to which I acknov- 
ava it 1 en lubjeQed.”” 


William preſſed his hand, but would 
not interrupt him. 

% You,” continued Dumount, „ was 
extended on the floor—I, prodigal, in 
e to reſtore you, when your 
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father ſaid to me in the moſt ſupreme 


tone, Do you blame me, Monſieur 
Abbe D- you mult leave this boy for 
a moment, and go with me to my 
carriage, where you will find one who 
will force you to acquit me of blame, 
who will tell you of what woes this child 
has been the cauſe.” 


« I made to this unreaſonable com- 


mand all the reſiſtance of which I was 


capable, but he was ſtronger than I, and 
he dragged me along, ſaying, it was but 
two ſteps, and I ſhould go back to my 
pupil in a moment, aſſuring me the peo- 
ple of the houſe would take good care 
of him in my ſhort abſence, 


„Talking thus, and pulling me along, 
| was ſoon at the fide of a poſt-chaiſe, 
in which was fitting a woman, whoſe 
unfavourable countenance made me 
draw near with algoſt, added to repug- 


nance,?”? 
Cc Monſicus 
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«© Monſieur! Monſieur !” 
in a quick voice, * ſtep in for a mo- 
ment.“ 


« J refuſed—I ſaid I would not be 
detained; but at the ſame inſtant three 
ſtout lacquies lifted me into the car. 
riage—your father followed—the door 
was ſhut, and the poſtillion gallopped 
away at an aſtoniſhing rate.” 


« Ah! dear William! I do not knoy 
what were my feelings on finding out the 
whole treacherous proceeding—T ſettled 
on your father a look of ſeverity and 
diſdain. —Barbarous man,“ ſaid I, © are 
you reſolved to be the murderer of your 
ſon, by forcing from him the only friend 


| his cn arte an e Snierefied in 


his preſervation. —Stop ſhort of this 
crime I charge you, as you would avoid 
the judgement of Heaven — ſet me down, 
and let me return to my William, you 
no longer deſerve to call him yours.” 
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« Calm your fury, Monſieur, he 
replied, “ J am not ſo criminal as you 


{uppole.”? | 


Then, Sir, inform me by what laws 
of juſtice I find myſelf your priſoner ?—_ 
Under what pretence do you exerciſe _ 
this tyranny over my perſon P- Oh! 
your ſon, your dear ſon, what will be- 
come of him?“ 


« No, Sir!” interrupted the lady, 
haughtily, ©& the boy, on whoſe account 
you commit ſuch unwarrantable rude- 
neſs, is not his ſon—I tell you he is not 
bis ſon.““ 


« Whoever may be his father, I re- 
torted, © I hope, Madame, he will at 
leaſt find his mother in his moſt mor- 
al enemy.“ h 


* Your impertinence,“ ſaid ſhe, © is 
however, do 
not 


extremely inſignificant: 
Vor. III. FL 
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not dare to call me his enemy; if Mon- 
fieur had followed my counſel, ve 
ſhould have taken the young man with 
us, and I would have provided for 
him.” 


J caſt on her a look of fury, and, 
turning to your father, once more con- 
jured him that he would ſtop the car- 
riage, that I might return to fave you 
from death. I repreſented your fitua- 
tion ſo mournfully, that it ſeemed to 
move him a little.“ 


« Monſieur Dumount,”” ſaid he, that 
which you aſk I cannot grant.“ 
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CHAF. XII. 


ADVENTURES CONTINUED. 


« MONSIEUR DUMOUNT, you 
muſt no more return to my ſon—you 


have been ſeen together in the king's 


garden — you are known — you are 
lought for every where—neither your 
lite nor his is ſafe ſo long as you remain 
vith him—ſee the neceſſity of dividing 
you.“ 


« Monſieur,”* I replied, © I am far 
rom perceiving this danger—it appears 
, H 2 that 


abandoned to his deſtiny.” one 


148 THE FORESTERS. 


that my life will be more ſecure with the 
fon than the father,” tinu 


« No!” retorted he, evidently with aſto1 
vexation, ac you could not preſerve it now 
with him—that child is the flambeau of IM othe 
diſcord, whom God has ſent in his wrath MW my 
for the chaſtiſement of his unfortunate a ſtr 
family—ſti]l J have pity for him—it was obſe 
an impulſe of compaſſion that made me rapi. 
hurry you from Paris; but for this pre- Us, 
caution you muſt have been loſt, and he ville 


"I faw him ſhed tears—1 felt myſelf M. 
affected aſked him to confide in me 8 
this deep, this horrid ſecret—his only 
anſwer was, that it muſt deſcend witl 
him to the tomb. 


„ ] eſteem you—I do more! love 
you—perhaps at this inſtant you have 
obligations to me greater than you can 
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*« Your father, my dear William, con- 
tinued his diſcourſe much longer; every 
thing that he ſaid to me added to my 
aſtoniſhment—each ſentence he pro- 
nounced was more myſterious than an- 
other, and this demi confidence increaſed 
my curioſity almoſt to torture to ſuch 
a ſtretch was it extended, that I hardly 
obſerved how ſwiftly we flew, or how 
rapidly night approached—to envelope 
us, We were come in light of a ſmall 
village, when a voice unknown ſaid to 
one of our attendants—* Ah, Cham- 
pagne! it is you.” 


«© Yes!” replied the domeſtic. 


In another moment ſeveral Cheva- 
ers alighted, and ſurrounded our car- 
riage; one of them opening the door, 
laid with quickneſs to your father 


„Well, Marquis, this ſon, ſo beloved, 
is at laſt under your protection; but 
H 3 


vou 
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you muſt reſign him to ours, or you 
are a dead man.” 


Stop, brother !—ſtop,”” cried the 


lady. 


“ Siſter, I will not be reſtrained,” 
faid the ſpeaker. 


c Wretch! villain!” exclaimed your 

father, © wait for me till I deſcend, you 
| ſhall then take my life, or I will deprive 
you of yours.“ 


Saying this, he ſprung out of the car- 
riage in a moment—every body was on 
foot—the lady, myſelf, and all our at- 
tendants, and all but our female com- 
panion entered into a dreadful combat, 
of which J could not ſee the iſſue. A 
blow had fallen on my neck, that laid 
me on the earth, ſtunned and bathed in 
my blood. 
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It could have been no ſhort time that 
] remained without recolleQion, for 
when I came to my ſenſes all was filent 
the around me— I faw neither your father, 

the lady, nor the aſſaſſins, but found that 

I was carrying along on a board by 
ed,” ſeven or eight men, ſhabbily dreſſed, 
by whom I was informed, that the arch- 
biſhop of Lyons paſſing in his voiture, 
heard my cries, and ſent one of his peo- 
ple to inquire: the cauſe, who having 
ſound me, returned to ſay I was wound- 
ed, and in no ſtate to be moved, except 
on boards, which the good biſhop re- 
turning with haſte to Lyons fent from 
thence, with an order to convey me to 
the infirmary of the biſhopric. When 
ve arrived there, the prelate made me 
z viſit to inquire how I came reduced 
to that deplorable condition. I thanked 
him for his benevolence, but did not 
give him an exact account of the cauſe 
to which I might place my wound. 
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Ah! my beloved pupil, think you 
this myſtery of our engagement widh 
theſe barbarous men will ever be illul. 
trated ? For my part, I know not what 
opinion to form of theſe people —! 
might as well have ſuppoſed them thy 
friends as thy enemies, if, before I to- 
tally loſt my ſenſes, I had not heard the 
man ſay as he ſtruck me on the neck 
© What: haſt thou done withithy Ele ve? 
which ſhews that my ſtation about your 
perſon was not unknown to them. 

« I thought too before I received my 
wound, nay I was very ſure of it, that 
one of theſe cruel Chevaliers was the 

younger of thoſe whom we had met in 
the king” s garden but let me not loſe 
myſelf i in conjetture—I have yet to talk 
to you of my own affairs, 


oe The rere continued Dumount, 
« came often to the infirmary to ſee 
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that I was taken proper care of, and 
when my health appeared ſufficiently re- 
eſtabliſhed, I went to take the air in the 
neighbourhood of Lyons.” 


n 5 | CHAP, 
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CHAP. XIII. 


DUMOUNT IN DESPAIR RETIRES T0 
THE HERMITAGE. 


Dourin G my illneſs I loſt every hope 
of being ever again reunited to the dear 
object of all my cares one of the peo- 
ple who attended me being related to 
the innkeeper of Valence, had written 
to him, at my earneſt requeſt, to make 
inquiries concerning you; he replied in 
his anſwer, that the ſame day on which 
the poor young gentleman had been 
abandoned he had ſuddenly diſappear- 


ed, and it was apprehended ſome terri- 
gs ble 
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ble fate muſt have befallen him.—Ah! 
dear William, forgive the injuſtice I 
did to your fortitude, when I wept 
without ceaſing for what I imagined had 
been the conſequence of miſeries almoſt 
too great a burden for humanity to ſup- 
dort. 1 blefs God that my fears for 
your courage were without founda- 


1 ion. | 
You who have been ſo lately at 
Lyons will agree with me, that nothing 
can be more delicious than its environs 
hope None day in my ſolitary walks I came 


dear pon a fmall ruined chapel that hid its 
peo- FWigged condition in the boſom of a 
d to Nropſe. | 


make MW © Ab?” cried William, interrupting 
ed in Ihe ſage narrator in this very chapel, 
which my friend Sciocco and I, not many 


lights ago, paſſed many a doleful hour, 


All 
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chun Huſh, huſh” cried the poor ſelf. 
ſainted Italian, bluſhing with ſhame 
you only prevent the good gentleman, 
my caro ROS: 


Our hero ſmiling, defired his pre- 
ceptor to proceed, which he did in this 
manner: | 


« Know then, that here I thought 
had found a fit alylum for my woes, 
where I might weep out the reſt of my 
days in penitence for my own fins, and 
in offering up conſtant prayers for the 
pardon of thoſe I ſuppoſed you to have 
committed. To accompliſh this deſign, 
I waited on the biſhop, with whom! 
confided ſo much of my unfortunate 
hiſtory as prevailed on him to grant the 

requeſt I made him, that he would per- 
mit me to inhabit the hermitage—at the 
ſame time allowing me ſome charitable 
ſuccours, which were augmented by 
other contributions of pious ſouls who 
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viſited my hermitage from curiofity or 


edification; amongſt which number was 
the innkeeper of Du Grand Dauphin, 


who by the hands of this well-beloved 
young man Jean Picot, ſent me ſoups 


two leagues every day—till three days 
ago I thought myſelf fixed for life—I 
bleſs God that I was miſtaken—that he 
has reſtored to me all that can make my 
exiſlence ſupportable. 


* Yes, William hen that good boy 
told me a perſon had been at his houſe, 


whole name and delcription anſwered 
10 yours, a gleam of hope that you 
might be ſtill numbered with the living 
influenced my conduct, aſſiſted by that 
worthy lad with a change of habit, to- 
gether with the ſmall contents of his lit- 


tle purſe. Thus equipped, I for the 


laſt time trimmed my lamp, and took a 
Joyful farewel of my hermitage, to run 
after thee, my treaſure; and now that I 


have found thee,” added be, rifing up, 


and 
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and claſping William to his boſom, 
% now that I have found thee, my eyes 
will cloſe in mortal happineſs, to open 
upon immortal felicity.““ 


William, overpowered with feelings 
which have no name, threw his arms 
about the ſeeble body of his drooping 
guardian — he ſurveyed his emaciated 
figure —he glanced his eyes over the 
tattered garment that covered his waſted 
limbs—his head fell on the breaſt of his 
poverty-ſlricken friend. 


% Ah! my father was in the right,” 

cried he, with agony, © I was born to 
render unhappy all thoſe who approach 
me—it is I that have cauſed you to 
ſuffer —I am the root of your woes—1 
am the foundation of all your afflic- 
tions.“ 


Whilſt this pathetic ſcene paſſed be- 
tween the two principal aQtors, none of 
their 
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their audience was untouched by ſym- 
pathy ; when Sciocco half laughing, half 
crying, in order to put an end to the 
gloom of his dear maeſtro, began thus to 
comment on his meeting with Du- 
MOUNt—= 


Mio Caro Maeſtro, what do you 
call all this but the effect of predeſtina- 
ton? What do you ſay to this ſingular 
rencounter—to the adventures of the 
hermitage What but fate could have 
brought about ſuch an arrangement ?— 
Tell it in the world, and every body 
vould conſider it a mere romance.” 


“ Excuſe me,” ſaid the adopted fa- 
ther of Jean Picot, © it would only 
vant credit with the few to whom good 
fortune is habitual; thoſe who have ex- 
perienced its ſeveral viciſſitudes will not 
vant credulity, when they are told of 
e wonderful interwoven in the fate of 
thers—my own life,” 
ſighing 
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ſighing deeply, © would furniſh event 
marvellous enough —ſo would yours, 
and yours, and yours, were we to bring 
them together to make out a hiſtory of 
fatts, much more ſurprifing, much more 
interelting than a cold tiſſue of fictitious 
adventures —let us make this trial,” 
added the old man, let that amiable 
youth,” looking at William, “ begin, 
and I will be the next to follow his ex. 
ample.” 


Every one approved of the propoſal, 
and our hero took the lead in this gene- 
ral mode of amuſement. © The firſt par 
of his hiſtory did not take up much of 
his time ; he got over it lightly in his 
haſte to arrive at the fortreſs; but on hi 
paſſion for Marienna he could have 
dwelt for ever, if he had not bee 


obliged to ſpeak alſo of the injuries 0 
Dorance—the perfidy of Longuville 


the deſtruction of Adele together vit 
he 


her 


acqu 
ds 
how. 
near 
man 
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than 
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her infant ſon—of all which ſubjeas he 
acquitted himſelf with ſo good a grace, 


ents 


rs a8 perfectly to enchant his hearers : 
y of however, at the conclufion it was too 
more near the hour of reſt for che little old 
tous man to fulfil his promiſe—but he ſaid, 
rial,” addreſſing his ſpeech to William,“ Your 
nable adventures, Monſieur, are indeed more 
Yegin, than extraordinary—you have made paſs 
is e. in review before me many perſons of 
my acquaintance— l have lived a long 
time at Grenoble—I know your Do- 
poſal, nance, your Longuville, your Adele, 
| gene- Jour Marienna, your Germain—yes, I = 
ſ par know them all. -O God! what joy do 
uch o hou give me to hear that the good old 
in hill Porance is ſtill living—learn from me, 
Ll in return, that he has no longer a foe 
1 hard” the perfidious Longuville.“ 
t bee of TY 
\ries Are you ſure, Monſieur,“ eagerly 
ville aked our hero with agitation, © are 


er willſſhou ſure he no longer exiſts?” 


he 2 very 
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« Thank God! thank God! but alas 
then,” added he, © my charming. Ma. 
rienna has now no father.” 


« That father,” ſaid the old man, 
« was a villain—he did not deſerve that 
ſhe ſhould acknowledge him—he ſe- 
duced her mother—he was the mur- 
derer of her mother!—the Heavens, 
amiable William, brings us together for 
the moſt ſalutary purpoſe—you, again 
your inclinations, are commiſſioned to 
carry the head of this traitor to Do- 
rance, or never again to reviſit the 
fortreſs, or ſee your beautiful miſtreſs— 
your miſſion is accompliſhed without the 
crime of murder, or the hazard of 2 
duel—I will go with you to the fortreſs; 
he who may not believe your verbal 
evidence, will be perfectly ſatisfied with 
what I ſhall declare to him concerning 


that monſter Longuville, and no longet 
| | will 


will | 
rienn 
once 
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extre1 
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will he refuſe to your arms that Ma- 
rienna you love ſo tenderlyI too ſhall 


once more behold the reſpeQable Do- 


rance, and embrace that charming child, 


whom I have ſeen when ſhe was yet 


extremely young; oblige me by making 
this excurſion, and I pledge to you my 
faith and honour that every party ſhall 
be fully ſatisfied.”” 


Good God! do you mean, Mon- 
leur, to confer on me this great obliga- 
ion - will you return with me vill you 
lake upon yourſelf to ſatisfy Dorance ? 


“Ves, and engage him to make you, | 
and that immediately, the huſband of 


Adele's daughter.“ 


* Generous ſtranger! by what name 
m I to call my benefactor?” 


»De Preville, if you have no ob- 
efion '” replied the little old man. 
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« Oh, Monſieur de Preville, I am 
ready to attend you this moment, even 
if it were to death, ſo that I might die 
at the fortreſs, and in the preſence of 
Marienna-—but, dear Dumount, Sciocco, 
Jean Picot, you who have. never ſeen 
me but in affliction, will you not go 
with us to witneſs my felicity ?'””— Theſe 
three friends promiſed they would never 
quit him in whatever fortune he might 
experience; and it was agreed that they 
ſhould ſet out on this delightful journe 
the very next morning, 
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„„ XIV. 


HOW THEY TRAVELLED. 


WILLIAu, when he went to his 
chamber, would not take off his clothes, 
or lie down in them, leſt Aurora might 
get the ſtart of him—ſhe had hardly 
hook her dewy locks over the boſom 
of Nature, when ſhe gave our hero a 
ly glance as ſhe ſurveyed him coming 
from the poſt-houſe, where he had been 
io ſecure horſes; and ſoon we ſaw him 
lated in the carriage with his four com- 
panions, all joyous, except only that 
M, de Preville, who was not accuſtom- 


ed 
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ed to ſuch early hours, appeared rather W ind a 
dull, till having rolled himſelf up in W their 
one corner, and taken out his nap, he N pot f 
became very good company. to col 
3 | Cham 
We ſhall not ſay what paſſed on the 

whole of this agreeable journey, where MW The 
the converſation was exceedingly plea 
ſant, though diffuſe; as for example, 
the predeſtinator talked of the order of 
things —M. Dumount confuted his ar- 
guments. Love, its pleaſures and its 
pains were well canvaſſed by William and 
the old man; whilſt the modeſt, honeſt 
Jean Picot fat filent, reading and re- 
reading his uncle Joachim's laſt letter: 


(OuLeau 
o cor 
ſyarme 
lappen 
aked 
is trer 
nd nat 
ver of 
green 


in ſhort, you may perceive by this ſpe- It its ne 
cimen that they were all very proper eloved 
occupied—they did not ſtop night noſſſe ſet up 


day till they arrived at St. Marcellin 
whereneither our hero nor Sciocco much 
choſe to make themſelves viſible; the 
got out of the town without obſervation 


held th 
t to h 
els, 


ane 
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\er I and at the firſt fauxbourg took leave of 
in N their carriage, ſetting forwards gaily on 
he WW foot for the charming road which was 


to conduct them to the gloomy foreſt of 
Chamboran. 


the 
here 
plea- 
mple, 
ler of 
is ar- 
id iss 
m and 
noneſt 
nd Its 
letter 


They were all five armed with piſtols, 
quteaux de chaſſe, and with large ſticks, 
to contend againſt the banditti that 
warmed in all its quarters, ſhould they 
happen to encounter them—they had 
alked more than two hours through 
is tremendous foreſt by the ſhort tacks 
nd narrow paths, well known to the 
ver of Marienna; when at the turn of 
green alley his faithful heart fluttered 
us ſpe I its near approach to its lovely and 
roper\MWtloved miſtreſs; the very next inſtant 
ght nol ſet up a ſhout of joy when he again 
\rcellvWeteld the drawbridge, and could point 


o mMuc\it to his friends the top of the for- 
els, 
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It was exactly on this ſpot,” cried 


he, © that Marienna ſaid to me Stop! * 
that is our houſe—there at is. the 
; 1 nw hea 
He would doubtleſs have gone on put 
much longer in the ſame tender elo. of: 
quence, if poor M. de Préville, who Ml vel 
baving walked much beyond his ſtrength, ploy 
had not caught hold of his arm, crying dert 
out, * It is too much, I can go no f- 
cher; which made him turn haſtily, _ 
but not quick enough to prevent the brou; 
over-fatigued traveller from falling to 1 
the earth without ſenſe or motion. may 
maine 
8 proloi 


Having uſed every poſhble means to 

reſtore him, but finding them to be all 

| | 40K Eve 

- uſeleſs, they agreed to bear him be-; 
1 lis fof] 

tween them to the fortrels, where they 


| 5 lee thi 
ſhould find reſtoratives and holpitality— 


| | Ln 
the labour was not great, as they had 4 my 
but a ſmall. way to carry him. Vo. 


Whilſt 


- THE FORESTERS. 169 


Whilſt they are fitting down their 
ied Ml toad at the foot of the drawbridge, which 
op! had neither bell nor keeper, and whilſt 

they are trying to make their voices 
heard that ſome one might come to 
> On put it down, let us for a moment ſpeak 
elo- Jof Dorance, what was his preſent, as 
who WW vell as what had been his conſtant em- 
ngth, Wl ployment ever ſince Marienna withdrew 


rying Wl herſelf from his proteQtion. 
o far- | N 3 
ally, That afflicting circumſtance had nearly 


it the 


brought him to the grave—his enjoy- 
ing bo 


ments fled with her, and there now re- 
mained nothing for which he wiſhed to 
prolong his tedious exiſtence; 

>ans {0 | | 

be al Every day he mounted the walls of 
im be- tis folle, always hoping that he ſhould 
re tne ke this dear child running towards the 
YT eaceful home ſhe had too raſhly for- 
hey ba aken, and the night was conſumed in 
Vor. III. * tears 


Whill 


x . tears for thoſe falſe hopes that always 
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med at its approach. 


ran 
. , | fo 
SO God!” would he cry out, it is I pie 

a vain deſire of vengeance, forbidden 
to men; for which I am thus puniſhed. T 
William I drove from me—Marienna ll face. 
deſerts me.—O- God! merciful God! your 
accept my vows of penitence, and give lf term 
me back my children.” bring 
7 | he fai 
Juſt as he had uttered this exclama- featur 


tion, hearing himſelf called upon below, ¶Nrecoll 
he looked down and ſaw William ſtand- agerr 
ing at the foot of the bridge, with three ſuerec 
other men fupporting one who appear- bridge 
ed to be dead, or dying—“ It is hebe bel 
it is he,” ſhouted the ny” Do-Med his 


rance, © it is William himſelf,” ” me by 
flew to give him admittance. = t 
| - Z bled ex 

In the time they had been waitinve a : 


M. de Préville was ſo much recoverc( 
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Vas to get upon his feet before Do- 
rance deſcended from the wall, and 
ſtood ſupported by William and 125 
is WF Picot. 


ied. The recluſe ſtopped to conſider the 
onna faces of thoſe who accompanied his 
50d! young favourite, before he could de- 
give ¶ termine whether it would be prudent to 


bring ſo many ſtrangers into his houſe; 
he fancied he had ſomewhere ſeen the 


lama- features of De Preville, but could not 


quered his ſcruples, down dropped the 
bridge, and his arms opened to receive 
be beloved young man; having return- 
ed his careſſes, he preſented his friends 
one by one, begging they might be al- 
bowed to enter, as M. de Preville trem- 


"Wave a return of his fit. 


12 = My 


recolle&t - when or where; at laſt his 
eagerneſs to embrace William con- 


bled exceedingly, and he feared might 
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« My dear guardian,“ added Wil. 
liam, © though you do not ſeem to re- ] 
colle& this gentleman, I aſſure you he I pal: 
is an old friend of yours, and brings © G 
you good tidings of that monſter Lon. W You 
guville, who lives no longer to give you 
torment.” 4 


As he ſpoke, the little old man con- gere 
trived to hide his face on our hero's Ml this 
ſhoulder; but behold the venerable Do- him 
rance, whoſe head, years, and trouble, I Vith 
had blanched to a ſilver whiteneſs: be- G1 
hold him take this ſtranger by the hand, Vu 
beſeeching him to awaken his recol- 


ledtion of a countenance which at a Th 
ſingle glance he knew had been once deſeri 
dear to him. tions, 
: plorin 

The other anſwered only by vring I ended 
ing the hand that had taken his with thq nandit 
graſp of agony, and with ſobs which to t! 


vould have pierced a heart of adamant. ¶ hat he 
DorancM vith th 
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Vil. | 
re- Dorance changed colour from red to 
| he pale, and from pale to red, crying out, 
ings il © Great God!—ſpeak this moment—are 
on. you the infernal Longuville?“ 


| you 


What a crifis for the ſpectators!— 


what a blow for William! who ſtag- 


con- gered, and had almoſt fallen under it as 


ero's this pretended De Preville proſtrated 
Do- himſelf on the ground before Dorance, 
uble, with theſe words quivering on his lips: 
© he Give me death, and I will ſtill call 
hand, Jou my friend.“ 


The ſcene became too diſtracted for 
deſcription; it was made up of accuſa- 
tions, recriminations, confeſſions, im- 
plorings, reproaches, and curſes — it 
ended at laſt by Dorance ſternly com- 
manding Longuville to deſcend with him 
into the gloomy ſubterraneous cavern, 
that he might waſh the tomb of his wife 
vith the blood of her ſeducer. | 
| 13 a 


* 


* * 
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The miſerable victim of remorſe 
thanked Dorance for the mercy of his 
ſentence, and readily followed to pro- 
mote its ſpeedy execution: they were 
walking on together, Dorance in his 
confuſion leaving the drawbridge down, 
William and his three friends endea- 
vouring to ſtop them, but found reſiſ- 
tance from the criminal, as well as the 
judge, both crying out that divine juſtice 
ſhould be ſalrsfied. 


« Buont Cavaliere,“ cried - Sciocco, 
let them go down together; if it is 
not ordered that they ſhall periſh, no- 
thing will happen to them, but if it is 
decided, one of them 8 


William impatiently repulſed him, 
and ran towards the too furious Do- 
rance, followed by the reſt of his com- 
pany, to which was now added the af- 
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frighted Germain, and this little troop 
entered the cave — where we muſt 
leave them for the preſent to ſay what 
has been paſſing in Paris at the Hotel 
de Corſange. 


bs en. 
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CHAP. XV. 


THE SURPRISE, 


MoNsSIEUR and Madame de Cor- 


ſange entertained for Marienna all that 


tenderneſs which the receiver du Mon- 


nay made her expect from them; had 


ſhe been their own daughter their fond- 
neſs could not have been more conſpi- 
cuous, or her returns more filial. 


The Hotel de Corſange being ſituated 
in the proximity of the Luxembourg, it 
was the cuſtom of theſe three amiable 

perſons 
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perſons every evening to walk in that 
pleaſant garden. 


One day as they were ſeated on the 
terrace, ſurrounded by many people, 
who like themſelves, tired with walking, 
had taken chairs to the ſide of the par- 
terre, and formed a cordon anime, varied 
by a thouſand colours. A kind of 
Abbé took his poſt near Marienna, re- 
garding her from time to time vith the 
moſt decided attention: ſhe turned away 
her eyes to avoid his impertinent gaze, 
and, bluſhing, caſt them on the ground 
ſo far from being intimidated by this 
lent indication of diſpleaſure, he ap- 
proached ſtill nearer, ſaying, I aſk 
pardon, Mademoiſelle, but ſurely I have- 
had the honour of ſeeing you before.” 


Marienna looked at him, and bluſhed' 
deeper, beeauſe ſhe really did recolle& 
much more of him than ſhe could think 
ok with patience. 


L 5, * 
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« I ſee,” continued her bold tor. 
menter, I am not unknown to you— 
where is it that I have ſeen you ?—Stop, 
was it not at Lyons?—No! it is alla 
miſtake of my own—1I begpardon—hut, 
my God! how ſtrongly you reſemble a 
certain youth who I knew only by the 
name of William.“ 


« William! William!“ exclaimed, 
both at once, Monſieur and Madame de 
Corſange. 


ws | NE you k 
« William !** ſcreamed out a young 
woman within reach of their voices, « / 
Marienna, confounded beyond meaſure, rem 
hid her face with her bands. 
| cc 
« Oh, ho!” cried the Abbe, I an. 4 
in the right, and you, Mademoiſelle 
are the very William I had. the good « , 
fortune to meet at the houſe of Madam dd y 
la Baronne de Grace.” | am 


« Ceale 
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tor- « Ceale, for Heaven's ſake, father 
ou—WF Etienne,” whiſpered the trembling Ma- 
Stop, rienna. 1 


all a | 

—but, « What is it father,“ ſaid the un- 

ble af known young woman, of which you 

y Well vas ſpeaking about that youth who 
calls himſelf William ) I have ſeen 
ſuch an one at Marſeilles.” 

aimed, | 

me de „ At Marſeilles !” repeated the agi- 
tated Marienna ; © indeed, Madame—ſo 
you knew a William at Marſeilles.” 

young 8 

ices. 


« Alas! Mademoiſelle, do not recal 
eaſureſſ a remembrance already but too dear.” 
« Too dear! Pray, Madame, are you 


« I Wi the ward of M. du Monnay ?” 


zoiſelle 
e good 


“Ah! good God! who can have 
Aadams 


told you the name of my tyrant ?—Yes, 
| am that unfortunate Sophia, who has 
lo loved the amiable William,” 


« Ceale | 
1 6- The 
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The ex capuckin here interrupted the ; 
talkative girl, by ſaying, “I beg, ladies, M to t 
you may not confound theſe two Wil. Hof! 
liams together; I ſpeak of the amiable ¶ pro 
Marienna who is preſent, whilſt you, by 
Madame, are talking of that William MW the 
who flies about the world to look for a M belc 

father who does not chuſe :o acknoy- 
ledge him,” 2 


All this, be it remembered, he had M now 
collected from the confeflion of Ma- the 
rienna. Bs che. 


„ Refuſes to acknowledge him!” r 
peated the Marquis—* a father . re- 
fuſes to acknowledge Heavens and 
earth!” 


« Softly, my love,” ſaid the Mar-W 
chioneſs, taking the hand of her hul- 
band, © let us go home; Marienna vil 
be able to ſolve this enigma,” 

| 'They 
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They all three immediately returned 
to the hotel, where, by the explanation 
of Marienna, ſhe repaid thoſe generous 
proteQtors for all their good to herſelf, 
by convincing them they were parents— 


the parents of her own naughty, but ever 
beloved William. 


« O God?!” cried ſhe, running from 
one to the other, now at their feet— 
now in their arms—now wiping away 
the tide of joy which rolled down their 
cheeks “ O God! you his e 
you his mother!“ 


Arzelle, and her equally tranſported 
lord, had not ſtrength to aſſort their 
ideas, or even ſpeak—they looked on 
each other — lifted - their hands to 


; Heaven—and ſcarce dared to breathe— 


whilſt Marienna recounted her myſte- 
rious adventures, in which their beloved 
William bore fo large a ſhare: at length- 
they came a little to their ſenſes—they 

made 
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made her go all over them again, and 
blamed their friend M. du Monnay for 
having protratted their happineſs by 
commanding the filence of Marienna 
concerning her adventures. 


« My adorable wife!“ ſaid the Mar- 
quis, ſtruck with compunction, © it is 
well known to God and to thee, with 
what bitterneſs I have repented my 
cruelties to this faultleſs child, and with 
what zeal I have endeavoured to find 
out his abode ſince that fortunate mo- 
ment.“ | : 


« Ah! ceaſe to accuſe yourſelf,” 
cried the gentle Marchioneſs, fondly 
interrupting him; * let us think only of 
God's goodneſs, who permits us to hear 
tidings of this precious jewel—let us talk 
only of how we may recover it—does 
he know, my dear,” turning to Ma- 
rienna, © that you have quitted the 
fortreſs ?”? 

No, 
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© No, Madame; thank Heaven he 
is ignorant of my folly.” 


*« Suppole then we go there to look 
for him—love 1s all-powerful—it will 
often pull a man back who means to 
proceed forwards. What ſay you, my 
dear lord, ſhall we go in hopes of find- 
ing our boy returned to the fortreſs??? 


« Direct me in every thing,” replied 
the Marquis. 


Ah! pray do, Madame—pray do, 
Monſieur—let us all go together,“ cried 
the ſparkling Marienna. ' 


Orders were given for immediate 
preparations to be made, and in a few 
hours they commenced their expedition 
full of chimerical hopes; for by what 
rule of reaſon were they to flatter them- 
ſelves that William, who had left the 
lortreſs, ſhould be there to receive 

them ? 
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them ?—it was the deception of-paternal but t 
fondneſs—it was the illuſton of youthful as it 
paſſion. was t 

| them 


"Paſſing through St. Marcellin, they when 
deſcended from their carriage at the and t 
very ſpot where one half hour before ber h 
William and his four companions had that « 
alighted in their way to the fortreſs: What 
how would their hearts have fluttered, Nef the 
had this circumſtance been known to 
them. | — 

| le Co 
They travelled on foot, attended by Ihe ſa 
four armed domeſtics, without fear or 
inquietude, though ſurrounded by dan- 
gers; they ſaw nothing but Paradiſe be- 
fore them in the path which they ſtill 
hoped would condutt them to William. 


When Marienna came to the tree in 
which ſhe had paſſed the firſt night of ſ Cor 
| her elopement, ſhe ſtopped to make the (ved t 
Marquis and Marchionefs obſerve it— 
but 
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1 I but the halt was a ſhort one—even ſhort 
as it was their _ impatience told them it 
was too long two hours more brought 
them very much fatigued to the fortreſs; 
when Marienna, ſeeing the bridge down, 
and the door open, cried out, claſping 
her hands together, Ah! my God, 
that dear houſe muſt be uninhabited! 
What then—ah! what then is become 
of the good, the generous Dorance?ꝰ 


« Beloved child!” replied Madame 
de Corſange, © compoſe yourſelf.''— 
She ſaid this whilſt diſappointment was 


I b 
: ſpreading the lily of anxiety over her 


r OY 


dan- un face. The Marquis ſaid nothing, 
e be. Nut his countenance, as faithful to the 
„ Rill feelings of his heart as that of the 


harming Marchioneſs, plainly ſpoke 
hat were his ſecret emotions. 


jam. 


ee in | 
nt of “Come, let us not deſpair,” con- 


te the nued that amiable woman, © let us 
ü | n 
hut 
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proceed, and meet the worſt of our for- 


pare! 
tune.“ | 


unfa1 
on th 
his b. 
take 
nomi 
who « 
the g1 
daugl 
that t. 
father 
of me 


No diſapprobation was ſhewn to her 
propoſition, and Marienna walked be- 
fore them as their conductreſs. She ran 
over the whole houſe, calling upon the 
names of Dorance and Germain—ſhe 
ſaw them not—they heard her not—ſhe 
looked into the garden—they were not 
there“ Hark !” cried ſhe, “ do I not 
hear their voices?” Again ſhe liſtened 
—* Heavens! the voice too of Wil— 
liam.” She knew from whence theſe quiſit 
ſounds iſſued—ſhe forgot her very bell. by 
friends, but running franticly into ther; 4 
cavern, left them to ſupport each other, 


wante 


0 quis 

and to follow after her. houls 

I Oh: | LO all the 

Who is it that firſt receives into hl, m 

arms the beautiful, the agitated Mary than t] 
enna ?—It is William —but ſhe repulſe | 

him—ſaying, © Only beſtow, Monſieuſ Do 

your careſſes on theſe your adorable OH 

8 


paren 
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for- parents to them you have never been 
unfaithful.” We next ſee her hanging 
on the neck of Dorance, and bedewing 
o her W his boſom with her tears—but let us alſo 
| be- MM ake into our view the raptures of her 
ran nominal, the miſery of her real father, 
1 the who durſt not lift his guilty eyes from 
—ſhe the ground to fix them on his innocent 
he daughter. Neither let it be ſuppoſed 
re not 


that the joyful re-union of William to a 


I not ather he loved to the moſt intereſting 


ſtened of mothers, whom he had never ſeen, 
oY vanted pathos to furniſh out a ſcene ex- 
 tknelc 


quiſitely pathetic, not a little augment- 
ed by the mutual tokens of friendſhip 
vhich paſſed between the penitent Mar- 
quis and the excellent Dumount. We 
hould be glad to preſent in our picture 
al theſe beautiful images, but it is not 

for mortal pen or pencil to give more 

han the outlines, 


y belt 
to the 
other, 


nto his 
Maria 
-epulſe 
»nfieut 
dorabl: 
paren 


Dorance, in holding the daughter of 
Longuville to his beart, caſt his eyes 
on 


a * n 5 — 
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on her wretched father a gleam of pity ody 
croſſed his ſoul. — He turned to him. Hand t. 
« For the ſake of this heavenly child vas n 
will not take the life thou haſt forfeitedWiitle 
to my vengeance — I pardon thee—JHille. 
Heaven pardon thee allo. Go, Mari beyor 
enna; go and comfort thy father!“ quite 

8 war 
Marie 
billi 
bis far 
plaint 
had n 
found 
the 01 
was fc 
Marie 


„O God!” cried Marienna, drop 
ping on her knees, and embracing thoſe 
of Dorance firſt, O godlike Chriſtian 
take my thanks you forgive oh, yo 
forgive my father; then flew to tha 
father, and wad nearly expired on hi 
poſom. 5 


« It is thus,“ cried Sciocco, © tha 
the laws of events are well proved.” 


The deſpair of Longuville ſeemet 
ſuſpended in the arms of Marienna 
alas! how far was it from being extin 
guiſhed? Dorance nobly endeavoure 
to give him courage, yet he continue 


{ullenl 
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ullenly gloomy, and inſenſible to every 
body, and every thing, except the ſight 
and the careſſes of his daughter. There 
vas now but one unhappy perſon in this 
little group of mortals—it was Longu- 
ville. William, in the midſt of felicity 
beyond his conception, did not feel it 
quite complete till, as they were walking 
owards the houſe, he had inſiſted on 
Marienna's explaining the cauſe of that 
billing coldneſs with which ſhe received 
his farſt tranſports; and finding her com- 
paints built on falſe appearances, he 
had no difficulty in tumbling the very 
foundation of them to the ground, and 
the only addition his joy could admit 
was found in the Jealouſy of his nn 
Marienna. 


pf pity 
> him, 
child! 
rfeitec 
thee 
Mari 
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